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PUBLISHER^-' Wl^EF ACE. 



THE Sunday School Chorister has been compiled, under the direc- 
tion of the publishers, by one thoroughly acquainted with music 
and the needs of children assembled in Sunday School. The hymns 
and carols are selected for the seasons of the Christian Year, together 
with hymns for special occasions, so as to meet all the demands of the 
Sunday School. The Litanies for the seasons will be found a very 
desirable feature to be used in each Sunday's service. The service 
should always be choral, but an alternate service, to be read, is also given, 
to be used when so desired. 



SUNDfiY SCHOOL TEXT BOOKS. 



CHURCH TEACHING for the Little Ones of the Church. By Bmma Ander- 
son Tew. 80th thousand. 03. 

THE YOUNG CHURCHMAN 8 SECOND CATECHISM. By Miss L. L. 
Robineon. 10th thousand. 04. 

A PRACTICAL QUESTION BOOK ON THE BIBLE for Juvenile Schol- 
ars. 17th thousand By Miss L. L. Robinson. 06. 

A CATECHISM ON THE CHRISTIAN YEAR AND THE COLLECTS, 
including the Church Catechism. By Miss L. L. Robinson. 12th thou- 
sand. I'i. 

SYSTEMATIC BIBLE STUDY FOR ADVANCED CLASSES. By Miss 
L. L. Robinson. Ready in October. 

The five Catechisms named above, comprise a erraded series for Sunday 
School children, in the order named. Each is arranged in chapters for each 
Sunday in the Christian Year. 



THE ANGLO CATHOLIC SERIES. 

A CATECHISM OP CHRISTfAN INSTRUCTION for Young Children. 
By the Rev. E. B. Taylor. 05. 

A CATECHISM OP PAITH AND PRACTICE according to the Book of 
Common Prayf r; on the Ba^is of the Cieed, the Lord's Prayer and the 
Ten Commandments. By the Rev. Phioeas Duryea. 10. 



THE CHURCH CATECHISM from the Prayer Book. Pt r dozen, 12; per 
hundred, $1.00. 

A PLAIN CATECHISM on the Sacramental Rite of Confirmation. By the 
Rev. Dr. Vibbert. 0^. 

CATECHISM OP CONPIRMATION. By theRev. T.D. PhlUipps. 01. 

A CATECHISM OF CHURCH HISTORY. By the Rev. Charles E. Gard- 
ner, S. 8. J. E. 30. 

PUBLISHED BY 

THE YOUNG CHURCHMAN CO., MILWAUKEE. 
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Cfor the same service with music, see page 9). 

HYMN. 

"T TJien the Minister shcdl kneel, and say the Lord^s Prayer; the People kneel- 
ing, and repeating it with him. 

OUR Father, who art in heaven, Hallowed be Thy Name. Thy kingdom 
come. Thy will be done on earth, As it is in heaven. Give us this day 
our daily bread. And forgive us oar trespasses. As we forgive those who tres- 
pass against us. And lead us not into temptation ; But deliver us from evil ; 
For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, for ever and ever. 
Amen, 

IT Then likewise he shall say, 

O Lord, open Thou our lips. 

Answer, And our mouth shall show forth Thy praise. 

^ ^erc, all standing up, the Minister shall say. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost ; 
Answer, As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world with- 
out end. Amen, 

Minister, Praise ye the Lord. 
Answer. The Lord's Name be praised. 

IT Then shall be said or sung one of the Psalms or the Magnificat. 

Psalm VIII. Domine, Dominus noster. 

OLORD our Governor, how excellent is Thy Name in all the world : Thou 
that hast set Thy glory above the heavens. 

2. Out of the mouth of very babes and sucklings hast Thou ordained 
strength, because of Thine enemies : that Thou mightest still the enemy, and 
the avenger. 

3. For I will consider Thy heavens, even the works of Thy fingers : the 
moon and the stars, which Thou hast ordained. 
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4. What is man, that Thou art mindful of him : and the son of man» 
that Thou visitest him ? 

5. Thou madest him lower than the angels : to crown him with glory and 
worship. 

6. Thou makest him to have dominion of the works of Thy hands : and 
Thou hast put all things in subjection under his feet : 

7. All sheep and oxen : yea, and the beasts of the field. 

8. The fowls of the air, and the fishes of the sea : and whatsoever walketh 
through the paths of the seas. 

9. O Lord our Governor : how excellent is Thy Name in all the world I 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son : and to the Holy Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ev.er shall be : world without end. 
Amen. 

Psalm XXIII. Dominus regit me. 

THE Lord is my Shepherd : therefore can I lack nothing. 
2. He shall feed me in a green pasture : and lead me forth beside the 
waters of comfort. 

3. He shall convert my soul : and bring me forth in the paths of righteous- 
ness, for His Name's sake. 

4. Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will 
fear no evil : for Thou art with me ; Thy rod and Thy staff comfort me. 

5. Thou Shalt prepare a table before me against them that trouble me : 
Thou hast anointed my head with oil, and my cup shall be full. 

6. But Thy loving kindness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my 
life : and I will dwell in the house of the Lord for ever. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son : and to the Holy Ghost ; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be : world without end. 
Amen, 

MAGNIFICAT. 



M 



St. Luke i. 46. / 

Y soul doth magnify the Lord: and my spirit hath rejoiced in God my: 

Saviour. 
For he hath regarded : the lowliness of his handmaiden. i. 

For behold, from henceforth : all generations shall call me blessed. I 

i 
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For he that is mighty hath magnified me : and holy is his Name. 

And his mercy is on them that fear him : throughout all generations. 

He hath showed strength with his arm : he hath scattered the proud in the 
imagination of their hearts. 

He hath put down the mighty from their seat : and hath exalted the hum- 
ble and meek. 

He hath filled the hungry with good things : and the rich he hath sent 
empty away. 

He remembering his mercy hath holpen his servant Israel : as he promised 
to our forefathers, Abraham and his seed, for ever. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son : and to the Holy Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be : world without 
end. Amen. 

IT Tfien the Minister shall say : Let us pray. 

BLESSED Lord, who hast caused all Holy Scriptures to be written for our 
learning, grant that we may in such wise hear them, read, mark, learn 
and inwardly digest them, that by patience and comfort of Thy Holy Word, 
we may embrace and ever hold fast the blessed hope of everlasting life, which 
Thou hast given us in our Saviour, Jesus Christ. Amen, 

OLORD Jesus Christ, who didst sit lowly in the midst of the doctors, both 
hearing them and asking them questions ; grant unto us. Thy servants^ 
both aptness to teach, and willingness to learn Thy blessed will, who livest and 
reignest with the Father and the Holy Ghost, One God, world without end. 
Amen. * 

IT TJien sTiall follow a Hymn. 

H INSTRUCTIONS. 

IT After the instructions shall follow a Hymn. 
IT And the Apostles* Creed. 

Minister and People. 

I BELIEVE in God the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth : And 
in Jesus Christ His only Son our Lord, Who was conceived by the Holy 
Ghost, born of the Virgin Mary Suffered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, 
dead, and buried ; He descended into hell, The third day He rose again from 
the dead ; He ascended into heaven. And sitteth on the right hand of God the 
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Father Almighty ; From thence He shall come to judge the quick and the dead 
I believe in the Holy Ghost; The holy Catholic Church ; The Communion of 
saints ; The Forgiveness of sins ; The Resurrection of the body ; And the life 
everlasting. Amen. 

IF And after that, tJiese Prayers following^ all devoutly kneeling; the Minister 

first pronouncing. 
The Lord be with you. 
Anstoer. And with Thy spirit. 

Minister. Let us pray. 
O Lord, show Thy mercy upon us. 
Anstoer. And grant us Thy salvation. 
Minister. O Grod, make clean our hearts within us. 
Anstoer. And take not Thy Holy Spirit from us. 

^ Th^n sTiall follow the Collect for the Day, and tlvese Collects 
following : 

OGOD, Holy Ghost, Sanctifier of the Faithful, visit, we pray Thee, these 
children with Thy love and favour ; enlighten their minds more and more 
with the light of the everlasting Gospel ; graft in their hearts a love of the 
Truth ; increase in them true religion ; nourish them with all goodness ; and 
of Thy great mercy keep them in the same, O Blessed Spirit, whom, with the 
Father and the Son together, we worship and glorify as one God, world with- 
out end. Amen. 

GRANT, we beseech Thee, Almighty God, that the words which we have 
heard this day with our outward ears, may, through Thy grace, be so 
grafted inwardly in our hearts, that they may bring forth in us the fruit of 
good living, to the honour and praise of Thy Name : through Jesus Christ our 
Lord. Amen. 

^ Then may he sung the Litany for the season {pp. 158 to 165). 
^ After which the Minister shall say: 

THE Lord bless us, and keep us. The Lord make His face to shine upon us, 
and be gracious unto us. The J^ord lift up His countenance upon us, and 
give us peace, both now and evermore. Amen. ^ 

^ Processional and Recessional Hymns {pp. 166 to 181). 
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^ Then shall be said \t he JjORd^s Prayer, all kneeling. 
Minister and People. Minister. 
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^ Then shall be said the Gloria Patri, all standing* 
Minister. 
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Psalm VIII. Dortiine^ Dominus noster. 
f\ LORD our Governor, how excellent is Thy Name in | all the | world: 
Thou that hast set Thy | glory a- | bove the | heavens. 

2. Out of the mouth of very babes and sucklings hast Thou ordained 
strength, h^cause \ of Thine | enemies: that Thou mightest still the | 
enemy, | and the a- | venger. 

3. For I will consider Thy heavens, even the works \ of Thy | fingersi 
the moon and the stars, | which Thou | hast or- | dained. 

4. What is man, that Thou art | mindful of | him: and the son of 
man, | that Thou | visitest | him? 

5. Thou madest him Iowqv \ than the | angels: to crown \ him with 
glory and | worship. 
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6. Thou makest him to have dominion of the works \ of Thy | hands: 
and Thou hast put all things in sub- | jection | under his | feet: 

7. All I sheep and | oxen: yea^ and the | beasts | of the | field. 

8. The fowls of the air, and the^^sAes | of the I sea: and whatsoever 
walketh through the | paths | of the | seas. 

9. I Lord our | Governor: how excellent is Thy I Name in | all 
the I world! 

Glory be to the Father, \ and 'to the | Son: and \ to -the | Ho-ly 
I Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is tiow, and | ev-er | shall be: world \ 
with-out I end. • A- | men. 

Psalm XXIII. Dominies regit me. 

T'HE Ijorcl I is my | Shepherd: therefore \ can I | lack | nothing. 

2. He shall feed me in a | green | pasture: and lead me forth be- | 
side the | waters of | comfort. 

3. Jle shall con- | vert my | soul: and bring me forth in the paths of 
righteous/i6ss, | for His | Name's | sake. 

4. Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I 
will I fear no | evil: for Thou art with me; Thy 7'od and Thy | staff | 
comfort I me. 

5. Thou shalt prepare a table before me against them, that | trouble | 
me: Thou hast anointed my head with oil, \ and my | cup shall be | 
full. 

6. But Thy loving kindness and mercy shall follow me all the days \ 
of my I life: and I will dwell in the house \ of the | Lord for | ever. 

Glory be to the Father, \ and 'to the | Son: and \ to • the | Ho-ly 
I Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ev-er | shall be: world I 
with-out I end. • A- | men. 
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MAGNIFICAT. 

lUTY soul doth magm- \ fythe | Lord: and ray spirit hath re;m*ced in | 

,God my | Sa- | viour. 

For He I hath re- | garded: the lovfWness of | His hand- | maid- | 
en. 

For be- | hold from | henceforth: all generations shall | call me | 

bless- I ed. 

For He that is mightj hath | raagnilied | me: and \ holy | is His | 
name. 

And His mercy is on ^Aemthat | fear | Him: throughout a^/ | gene- ( 
ra- I tions. 

He hath showed strength \ with His | arm: He hath scattered the 
proud in the imagi' \ nation | of their | hearts. 

He hath put down the mighty \ from their | seat: and hath exa^^ed 
the I humble | and | meek. 

He hath filled the huiigrj with ( good | things: and the rich He | 
hath sent | empty a- | way. 

He remembering His mercy, hath holpen His servant | Isra- | el: as 
He promised to our forefathers, AbraAam | and his | seed for- | ever. 

Glory be to the Fa^Aer, | and to the | Son: and \ to the | Ho-ly | 
Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now^ and | ev-er | shall be: world \ 
with-out I end. A- | men. 

•f Then the minister shall say: Let us pray. 
"DLESSED Lord, who hast caused all Holy Scriptures to be written for 
our learning, grant that we may in such wise hear them, read, mark^ 
learn and inwardly digest them, that by patience and comfort of Thy 
Holy Word, we may embrace and ever hold fast the blessed hope of ever- 
lasting life, which Thou hast given us in our Saviour, Jesus Christ. 
Amen. 
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A LORD Jesus Christ, who didst sit lowly in the midst of the doctors, 
both hearing them and asking them questions; grant unto us, Thy 
servants, both aptness to teach, and willingness to learn Thy blessed 
will, who livest and reignest with the Father and the Holy Ghost, One 
God, world without end. Amen 

^ Tften shall follow a Hymx. 

1 INSTRUCTIONS. 

^ After the instructions shall follow a Hymn. 

1 And the Apostles' Creed. 

Minister and People. 
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T BELIEVE in God the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth: 
And in Jesus Christ His only Son our Lord, Who was conceived by 
the Holy Ghost, born of the Virgin Mary, Suffered under Pontius 
Pilate, was crucified, dead, and buried. He descended into hell; The 
third day He rose again from the dead. He ascended into heaven, And 
sitteth on the right hand of God the Father Almighty; From thence He 
shall come to judge the quick and the dead. 

I believe in the Holy Ghost; The holy Catholic Church; The 
Communion of saints; The Forgiveness of sins; The Resurrection of the 
body; And the life everlasting. Amen, 
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O God, make clean our hearts within us. And take not Thy Holy Spirit from us. 
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^ Tlien shall folloxn the Collect for the Day, and these Collects 
folloioing: 

r\ GOD, Holy Ghost, Sanctifier of the Faithful, visit, we pray Thee, 
these children with Thy love and favour; enlighten their minds more 
and more with the light of the everlasting Gospel; graft in their hearts 
a love of the Truth; increase in them true religion; nourish them with 
all goodness; and of Thy great mercy keep them in the same, O Blessed 
Spirit, whom, with the Father and the Son together, we worship and 
glorify as one God, world without end. Amen. 

PRANT, we beseech Thee, Almighty God, that the words which we 
have heard this day with our outward ears, may, through Thy grace, 
be so grafted inwardly in our hearts, that they may bring forth in us 
the fruit of good living, to the honour and praise of Thy Name: through 
Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

^ Then m.ay he sung the Litany /'or the season. (/>/?. 158 to 165), 
^ After which the Minister shall say : 

'THE Lord bless us, and keep us. The Lord make His face to shine 
upon us, and be gracious unto us. The Lord lift up His countenance 
upon us, and give us peace, both now and evermore. Amen. 

After the Collects, At the Close, 
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^ Processional and Recessional Hymns (/>/). 166 to 181). 
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2 Then cleansed be every breast 4 To heal the sick stretch out thy 

from sin; [in; hand. 

Make straight the way for God with- And bid the fallen sinner stand; 
Prepare we in our hearts a home, Shine forth, and let Thy light restore 
Where such a mighty Guest may Earth's own true loveliness once 

come. more. 

3 For Thou art our salvation. Lord, 5 All praise, Eternal Son, to Thee, 
Our refuge and our great reward; Whose Advent doth Thy people free; 
Without Thy grace we waste away, Whom with the Father we adore. 
Like flowers that wither and decay. And Holy Ghost for evermore. Amen. 
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2 Every eye shall now behold Him, 

Robed in dreadful majesty; 
Those who set at nought and sold Him, 
Pierced, and nail'd Him to the tree, 

Deeply wailing, 
Shall the true Messiah see. 

3 Every island, sea, and mountain, 

Heaven and earth, shall flee away: 
All who hate Him must, confounded, 
Hear the trump proclaim the day; 

Come to judgment, 
Come to judgment, come away. 

4 Now redemption, long expected, 

See in solemn pomp appear: 
All His saints, by men rejected, 
Now shall meet Him in the air. 

Alleluia! 
See the day of God appear. 

5 Yea, Amen; let all adore Thee, 

High on Thine eternal throne; 
Saviour, take the power and glory; 
Claim the kingdom for Thine own. 

O come quickly. 
Alleluia! Come, Lord, come. Amen. 
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CHRISTMAS. 



3< VENITE ADOREMUS DOMINUM. 

Geo. Wm. Warren. 
Children's voices (or soprani and eontralti) in unison. 
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1. The snow lay on the ground,The stars shone bright, When Christ our Lord was 
9. 'Twas Ma- ry. Virgin pure. Of ho - ly life. That brought in- to this 

3. Saint Joseph, too. was by To tend the Child; To guard Him, and pro- 

4. And then that manger, poor. Be -came a throne,For He whom Ma - ry 
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born On Christ - mas 
world The God made 
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bore "Was God, the 
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night. '*'Ve - ni ■ te a - do - re - mus 
Man. She laid Him in a stall At 
mild. The an - gels hov- ered round. And 
Son. O come then, let us join The 
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Do • mi - niim, Ve - ni - te a - do - re - miis Do - mi - num. 

Beth - le - hem; The ass and ox - en shared The roof with them, 

sung this song, Ve - ni te a - do - re - mus Do - mi - num. 

heav'n - ly ^ host; To praise the Fa- ther,Son, and Ho - ly Ghost. 




* Sing the Latin words with Italian pronunciation. 

By permission of Messrs. Wra. A, Pond «fc Co., owners of Copyright. 
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Chorus. 
Soprano 
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Contralto. 
Ve - ni 
Tenor, ji 
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Full Organ. 
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Ve - ni - te a - do - re - mus Do - mi - num. 
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GOOD CHRISTIAN PEOPLE ALL." 



H, O. Tbbhbath, Mu8. Bac. 
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1. Good Christian peo - pie all, A mer - ry Christmas-day: Hark 
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how the bells do call! A -rise, and come a - way! Come 
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see the won-drous thing The An -gels' lips re - veal! And 
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let the joy-bells ring A welcome to the new-born King, Witli a 
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merry, merry Christmas peal, With a mer - ry Christmas peal, Noel 1 No- 
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Let all up-on the earth that dwell, Sing 
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prais - es to Em-man - u - el: No - el! No - el! No - el! 
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2 Oh, praise the King of Heaven! 4 En wrapt in swathing bands. 
For on this blessed morn And in a manger laid, 

To us*a Son is given, Behold Him, by whose Hands 

To us a Child is born! The heavens and earth were made. 

Come, see the wondrous thing, <fec. Come, see the wondrous thing, <fec 

3 Springs forth a fruitful rod 5 The darkness now is past. 
From Jesse's royal stem, The light of life doth shine. 
And Christ, Incarnate God, The day hath dawned at last. 
Is born at Bethlehem. Behold the appointed sign. 

Come, see the wondrous thing, ifcc. Come, see the wondrous thing, ifcc. 
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5. 



MENDELSSOHN. 7s. 






Mendelssohn. 
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1. Hark! the her - aid- an - gels sing Glo - ry to the new-born .King: 
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Peace on earth, andmer-cy mild, God and sin - ners rec - on-ciled. 
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Joy-ful, all ye na- tions, rise, Join the tri-umphof the skies; 
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With th' an-gel - ic host proclaim Christ is born in Beth - le- hem. 
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[ark ! the her- aid an-gels sing Glo - ry to the newborn King. Amen. 

* * * -t ^^ J- -t ^ i' J" . 
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2 Christ, by highest heaven adored; 
Christ, the Everlasting Lord; 
Late in time behold Him come, 
Offspring of the Virgin's womb: 
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see; 
Hail the Incarnate Deity, 
Pleased as Man with men to dwell: 
Jesus, our Emmanuel. 

Hark! the herald angels sing 
Glory to the new-born King. 

3 Risen with healing in His wings, 
Light and life to all He brings. 
Hail, the Sun of Righteousness; 

Hail, the heaven-born Prince of Peace! 

Holy Father, Holy Son, 

Holy Spirit, Three in One! 

Glory, as of old, to Thee, 
• Now and evermore shall be! 

Hark! the herald angels sing 

Glory to the new-born King. Amen. 
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THE CHILD JESUS 



Henry J. Gauntlett. 
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1 Once in roy - al Da-vid'scit - y Stood a low - ly cat- tie - shed 
2. He came down to earth from heaven Who is God and Lord of all, 
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With the 
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was that moth-er mild, Je - sus was that lit - tie Child 

poor, and mean, and holy,Lived on earth our Saviour holy. A-men. 
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3 And, thro' all His wondrous childhood, 5 And our eyes at last shall see Him, 



He would honour and obey. 
Love and watch the lowly maiden 

In whose gentle arms He lay; 
Christian children all must be 
Mild, obedient, good as He. 

4 For He is our childhood's Pattern, 

Bay by day like us He grew, 

He was little, weak and helpless, 

Tears and smiles like us He knew; 
And He feeleth for our sadness. 
And He shareth in our gladness. 



Through His own redeeming love, 
For that Child so dear and gentle 

Is our Lord in heaven above; 
And He leads His children on 
To the place where He is gone. 

6 Not in that poor lowly stable, 
With the oxen standing by, 
We shall see Him; but in heaven. 
Set at God's right hand on high; 
When like stars His children crowned 
All in white shall wait around. Amen. 



CHRISTMAS. 



27 



7. 



SEE! THE MORNING STAR. 
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L. E. M. 
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1. See! the morning star is dwelling, On the eastern mountain's height. 
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See! the Day all days ex -cell- ing, Bursts up-on our ach - ing sights 
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Sing we then, the Car - ol free, Christus na - tus ho - di - e. 
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2 Long our watch has been, and 3 Hence, away! all care and sad- 
dreary, ness! 
Long we wandered from afar, Hence, and ne'er return aiiain! 
So the Wise Men, worn and weary. Angels sing with notes of gladness. 
Followed still the leading star, "Peace on earth, good will to 
Till the Day Spring's self they men." 

see. Join we them in Carol free, 

Christus natus hodie. Christus natus hodie. 
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8. 



For iJie first and last verses. 



ANGELS SINCINC. 
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All, An - gels sing-ing, church bells ringing, Hoi - ly twin - ing, 
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stars out -shin - ing, Bright with smiles each child - ish face; 
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Haste to meet Him,glad - ly greet Him, Fall be - fore Hira, 
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there a- do re Him, Born of Ma - ry. Full of Grace. A- men. 
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For the oilier verses. 




JBoys.TeW us who is born to-day, An -swer quickly, chil - dren say? 
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Girls. Je-sus Christ, our God, is born As a Babe, this Christmas morn. 
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Boys. 

Say who brought the tidings down, 
Who has made the wonder known? 

Girls. 
Thousand angels in the sky. 

Sang the glorious mystery. 

Boys. 
Say what watchers there were found 
First to hear the welcome sound? 

Gi7'ls. 
Shepherds in the field to-night 
Heard the song and saw the Light. 

Boys 
Rested they beside the fold, 
When the joyful news was told? 

Girls. 
Nay, with loving haste they sped 
Unto Bethlehem's cattle-shed. 

Boys. 
Quickly say what saw they there. 
Did they find the Babe so fair? 

Girls. 
Yes, all sweetly on the hay, 
Jesus in the manger lay. 



-<Sf- 



Boys. 

Was He there alone? were none 
Set to guard the blessed One? 

Girls. 
Mary rocked Him on her breast, 
Joseph watched the Babe in rest. 

Boys. 
May we too the Babe adore. 
Kneeling on the stable floor^ 

Girls. 
Yes, we may adore Him thus, 
For the Babe is born for us. 

Boys. 
Unto us a Son is given, 
God hath made us heirs of heaven! 
Holy Spirit, Thee we pray, 
Draw us hither day by day. 

Girls, 
Jesus! to Thy manger-bed 
May Thy children all be led; 
There the Infant Saviour see. 
Love and praise and worship Thee! 

AU. 
Angela siu^ytl^^ ^V'ti., 
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CAROL. SWEETLY CAROL. 
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French Air. 
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1. Car - ol, sweet-ly car - ol, A Sav - iour born to-day; 
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Bear the joy-ful ti -dings, Oh, bear them far a -way! 
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Car - ol, sweet - ly car- ol, Till earth's re - mot - est bound 
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Shall hear the might-y cho - rus, And ech - o back the sound. 
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Car - ol, sweet - ly car - ol, Car - ol sweet -ly to -day; 
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Bear the joy - ful ti - dings, Oh, bear them far a - way! 
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2 Carol, sweetly carol. 

As when the Angel throng, 
O'er the vales of Judah, 

Awoke the heavenly song; 
Carol, sweetly carol, 

Goodwill, and Peace, and Love, 
Glory in the Highest 

To God Who reigns above. 
Carol, sweetly carol, etc. 



3 Carol, sweetly carol. 

The happy Christmas-time; 
Hark! the bells are pealing 

Their merry, merry chime: 
Carol, sweetly carol, 

Ye shining ones above, 
Sing in loudest numbers, 
Oh, sing redeeming Love! 
Carol, sweetly carol, etc. 
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10. 



A STAR, A STAR IS BURNING. 



Sweetly 



German Air. 



^ 



E3 



t 



ES; 



t.) 



?^^r=j=i 



* 



f 



m 



-=H^ 



V I • ^ ' I 1/ I 

1. A star, a star is burn-ing, The brightest in the sky, 

(7Ao.We bow be- fore the In-fant, To Him our hom-age bring; 
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Is shin -ing o'er a sta - ble, O tell me shepherds, why? 
Our God in flesh ap-pear -eth. Of men and an - gels King. 
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With-in I see a moth-er, A Ba - by on her knee. 
{Succeeding versesj)egin here. 
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D. C, 




Is this a roy - al pal - ace? Can tbis a mon-arch be? 
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2 Tben wbere is baugbty Herod, 6 Tbe lamps of beaven are ligbted, 

Witb court magnifical? Tbe Stable is ablaze, 

O wbere tbe priests, tbe Levites? And barp and lute and cymbal 

O wbere tbe princes all? Resound tbe Infant's praise. 

' We bow, etc. We bow, etc. 



3 WbatI Lord, art Tbou rejected 
From lowly village inn? 
Are bearts so bard and blinded. 
By unbelief and sin? 
We bow, etc. 



7 A stable now a palace, 

Tbe like was never seen! 
Sucb splendor of attendance! 
Sucb songs, sucb golden sbeen! 
We bow, etc. 



4 Lo! Lo! a sudden glory! 8 O Solomon! tby mansion 

Tbe Angel bosts appear; .Migbt not witb tbis be told, 

Ten thousand times ten thousand, Tby servants and tby soldiers. 

Their Monarch to revere. Thy throne o'erlaid witb gold! 

We bow, etc. We bow, etc. 



5 Tbe homage earth refuses, 
Tbe honour men witbold. 
The angels give, attending 
In multitudes untold. 
We bow, etc. 



9 O blind the eyes of mortals 
To such a glorious sight! 
O slumbering fools that know not 
Tbe wonders of this night! 
We bow, etc. 
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II. 



ST, EANSWYTHE, 



Solo. 



F. J. DUGAKD. 
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1. Once in Beth- le - hem of Ju - dah,Far a - way a-cross the sea, 
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There was laid a lit - tie Ba - by On 



a Vir - gin-Moth-er's knee. 
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Chorus. 
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O Sav- iour,gen-tle Sav-iour, Hear Thy lov-ing chil-dren sing, 
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The God of our sal - va - tion,The Child that is our King. A -men. 




Solo. 

2 It was not a stately palace 
Where that little Baby lay, 

With His servants to attend Him, 
And with guards to keep the way. 

CflOTUS, 

O Saviour, gentle Saviour! etc. 

Solo. 

3 But the oxen stood around Him 
In a stable, low and dim: 

In the world He had created 
There was not a room for Him! 

GJiorua. 
O Saviour, gentle Saviour! etc. 

Soh. 

4 For He left His Father's glory, 
And the golden halls above. 

And He took our human nature. 
In the greatness of His love. 

Chorus. 
Saviour, gentle Saviour! etc. 



Solo. 

5 Of His infinite compassion, 
He can feel our want and woe. 

For He suffered. He was tempted 
When He lived our life below. 

GhxyruB. 
O Saviour, gentle Saviour! etc. 

Soh 

6 Still His childhood's bright exam- 

ple 
Gives a light to our poor homes; 
From the blood of His atoning. 
Still our hope of pardon comes. 

Chorus 
O Saviour, gentle Saviour! etc. 

Soh. 

7 Still He stands and pleads in 

Heaven 
For us, weak and sin-defiled; 
God, who is a Man forever, 
Jesus, who was once a Child! 

Chorus. 
O Saviour, gentle Saviour! etc. 
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SING WE MERRY CHRISTMAS. 
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1. Singwemer-ryCbristmas, Christmas blithe and free! Time of ho - ly 
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glad - ness, Mirth and min-strel - sie. Hark ! the mer - ry church-bells, 
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Ringingjoy-ou8-ly; Hail -ingwith sweet music Christ's na-tiv-i -ty. 




^^ 



> • S » . 



ic=^:::ttit 



-K 




2 Haste we to His temple, 

Wreathe our garlands green; 
Deck each arch and column 

For the festive scene. 
Gloria in excelsis/ 

Hark! the angels sing; 
Gloria in Supremis 

To our infant King. 



3 Priest, and choir, and people, 

Join in concert all; 
Sing your loudest praises 

At our festival. 
Joy for us poor exiles ! 

On this happy morn, 
Jesus Christ, Emmanuel, 

Of David^s line was bom. 
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CIRCti mCISION 

PHELPS. 7s. 



L. E. M. 



1. Je - saslName of won-drous love! Name, all oth - er 

2. Je - suslName de - creed of old: To the maid - en 
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names a - bove! Tin - to which must ev - 'ry knee 
moth - er told, Kneel - ing in her low - ly cell 
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3 Jesus! Name of priceless worth 
To the fallen sons of earth, 
For the promise that it gave — 

' ' Jesus shall His people save. " 

4 Jesus' Name of mercy mild. 
Given to the holy Child, 
When the cup of human woe 
First He tasted here below. 



5 Jesus! only Name that's given 
Under all the mighty heaven, 
Whereby man, to sin enslaved. 
Burst his fetters, and is saved. 

6 Jesus! Name of wondrous love! 
Human Name of God above; 
Pleading only this, we flee. 
Helpless, O our God to thee. Amen. 
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1. Hail to the Lord's a - noint-ed, Great Da-vid^s greater Son! 
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Hail, in the time ap- point - ed, His reign on earth be - gun I 
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He conies to break op - pres- sion, To set the cap-tive free; 
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To take a-way tran8gres-sion,And rule in e-qui - ty. Amen. 
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2 He comes^ with succour speedy, 

To those who suffer wrong, 
To help the poor and needy, 

And bid the weak be strong: 
To give them songs for sighing, 

Their darkness turn to light, 
Whose souls, condemn'd and dying. 

Were precious in His sight. 

3 He shall descend like showers 

Upon the fruitful earth; 
And love and joy, like flowers. 

Spring in His path to birth: 
Before Him, on the mountains. 

Shall peace, the herald, go. 
And righteousness, in fountains 

From hill to valley flow. 

4 To Him shall prayer unceasing 

And daily vows ascend; 
His kingdom still increasing, 

A kingdom without end : 
The tide of time shall never 

His covenant reipove; 
His name shall stand for ever; 

That name to us is Love. Amen. 
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O'ER THE HILL. 

( May be sung at Chri^mas. ) 

-.—I — - — 



F. J. DuoAiu). 



t 



-4 



^ 



■t 



mm 



x=^ 



1. O'er the hill and o^er the vale,Come three kings to - geth - er, 
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Car - ing nought for snow or hail, Cold, and wind, and weath-er; 
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Now on Per-sia's sand - y plains,Xow where Tigris swells with rains, 
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They their cam - els teth - er; Now thro' Syr - ian lands they go. 
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Now thro' Mo - ab, faint and slow, Now thro' E - dom's heather. 
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2 He is God ye go to meet: 

Therefore incense proffer, 
He is King ye go to greet: 

Gold is in your coffer. 
Also Man, He comes to share 
Every woe that man can bear. 

Tempter, railer, scoffer: 
Therefore now against the day 
In the grave when Him they lay 

Myrrh ye also offer. 

3 O'er the hill and o'er the vale. 

Each king bears a present: 
Wise men go a Child to hail, 

Monarchs seek a peasant; 
And a star in front proceeds, 
Over rock and river leads, 

Shines with beams incessant. 
Therefore onward, onward still! 
Ford the stream and climb the hill: 

Love makes all things pleasant. 
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ray, Aught of joy or hope fore - tell? Trav - 'ler! 
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yes, it brings the day, Prora-ised day of Is - ra - el. Amen. 
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2 Watchman! tell us of the night; 

Higher yet that star ascends. 
Traveller! blessedness and light, 

Peace and truth, its course portends. 
Watchman! will its beams alone 

Gild the spot that gave them birth? 
Traveller! ages are its own; 

See, it bursts o'er all the earth. 



3 Watchman! tell us of the night. 

For the morning seems to dawn. 
Traveller! darkness takes its flight; 

Doubt and terror are withdrawn. 
Watchman! let thy wanderings cease 

Hie thee to thy quiet home. 
Traveller! lo! the Prince of Peace, 

Lo! the Son of God is come. Amen. 
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Russian National Air. 
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2 See a long race thy spacious courts adorn, 
See future sons and daughters yet unborn. 
In crowding ranks on every side arise. 
Demanding life, impatient for the skies. 

3 See barbarous nations at thy gates attend. 
Walk in thy light, and in thy temple bend: 

See thy bright altars throng'd with prostrate kings. 
While every land its joyous tribute brings. 

4 The seas shall waste, the skies to smoke decay. 
Rocks fall to dust, and mountains melt away; 
Bat Bx^d His word, His saving power remains; 

Thyr realm shall last, thy own M-^m^Ai Tei^ns, Amen. 
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TOPLADY, 78, 6 lines. 
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1. Rock of A - geSjCleft for me, Let me hide my - self in Thee; 
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Be of sin the double cure. Save from wrath and make me pure. A -men. 
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2 Should my tears for ever flow, 
Should my zeal no languor know, 
This for sin could not atone, 
Thou must save, and Thpu alone; 
In my hand no price I bring. 
Simply to Thy cross I cling. 



3 While I draw this fleeting breath. 
When mine eyelids close in death. 
When I rise to worlds unknown. 
And behold Thee on Thy throne. 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in Thee. Amen. 
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1. For- ty days and for - ty nights Thou wast fasting in the wild; 




—I 1 ^ I ^r 



z: 






r-l5> 



^ 



^ J 




^^ -^ -&- 



1 



For- ty days and for -ty nights Tempted and yet un-de-filed. A-men. 
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2 Shall not we Thy sorrows share, 

And from earthly joys abstain, 
Fasting with unceasing prayer, 
Glad with Thee to suffer pain? 

3 And if Satan, vexing sore, 

Flesh or spirit should assail, 
Thou, his Vanquisher before. 
Grant we may not faint or fail. 

4 So shall we have peace divine; 

Holier gladness ours shall be; 
Round us, too, shall angels shine, 
Such as ministered to Thee. 

5 Keep, O keep us. Saviour dear. 

Ever constant by Thy side; 
That with Thee we may appear 
At th' eternal Eastertide. Amen. 
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LAMBETH. CM. 




t 



■ i i i ' ■1: --' i * ; 



-<5 



English. 
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1. There is a green hill far a- way, With -out a cit - y wall, 
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Amen. 



2 We may not know, we cannot tell, 

What pains He had to bear. 
But we believe it was for us 
He hung and suffered there. 

3 He died that we might be forgiven, 

He died to make us good. 
That we might go at last to heaven, 
Saved by His precious blood. 

4 There was no other good enough 

To pay the price of sin. 
He only could unlock the gate 
Of heaven, and let us in. 

6 O dearly, dearly has He loved. 
And we must love Him too. 
And trust in His redeeming blood, 
And try His works to do. Amen. 
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21. THE SAVIOUR CALLETH. 8, 8, 8, 6, D. 

p Solo or Quartet. cres, Schubert. 




1. The Sav - iour call - eth, sin - ful one, With out-stretch'darms to 

2. The Son of God felt want and pain, Be - fore He heav - en's 
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throne at - tained, And thou I with - out a^fight and strain, Think'st 
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Shake a - way dull sense of sleep That o'er thy spir - it steals. 
Nar-rowway and straitest door Must nev-er be disdained. A - men. 
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3 Behold Him dyed, from foot to crown, 

With purple blood, with anguish-streams; 
And thou wouldst drift life's river down, 

In listless Rummer dreams. 
Christian, Christian, watch and pray- 
In thy brief, thy trial day, 

As Christian men beseems. 

4 The cross of pain is David's key 

That opes the pearly doors of light, 
The upward path, a rugged way. 
That leads to heaven's height. 
Christian, Christian, ever press 
Over hardships, through distress 
And battle, to delight. Amen. 
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2 Blest through endless ages 

Be the precious stream 
Which from endless torments 

Did the world redeem I 
Abel's blood for vengeance 

Pleaded to the skies, to 
But the blood of Jesus 

For our pardon cries. 



Oft as earth exulting 

Wafts its praise on high. 
Angel-hosts rejoicing, 

Make their glad reply. 
Lift ye then your voices; 

Swell the mighty flood; 
Louder still and louder, 

Praise the precious blood 
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1. My sins, my sins, mySav- iour! They take such hold on me, 
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I am not a - ble to look up, Save on - ly, Christ, to Thee; 
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In Thee is all for-give - ness, In Thee a-bund-ant grace, 
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My shad-ow and my sun -shine The brightness of Thy face. Amen. 
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2 My sins, my sins, my Saviour! 

How sad on Thee they fall! 
Seen through Thy gentle patience, 

I tenfold feel them all; 
I know they are forgiven, 

But still, their pain to me 
Is all the grief and anguish 

They laid, my Lord, on Thee. 

3 My sins, my sins, my Saviour! 

Their guilt I never knew 
Till, with Thee, in the desert 

I near Thy Passion drew; 
Till, with Thee, in the garden 

I heard Thy pleading prayer, 
And saw the sweat-drops bloody 

That told Thy sorrow there. 

4 Therefore my songs, my Saviour, 

E'en in this time of woe. 
Shall tell of all Thy goodness 

To suffering man below. 
Thy goodness and Thy favour, 

Whose presence from above. 
Rejoice those hearts, my Saviour, 

That live in Thee and love. Amen. 
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1. All glo - ry, laud, and hon - our, . To Thee,Re-deem-er, King, 
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To Whom the lips of ' chil - dren,Made sweet hoeannas ring! A-men. 
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2. Thou art the King of Is - rael, Thou, Da - vid's roy - a^Son, 
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Who in the Lord^s name com-est, The King and bless- ed One. 
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3 The company of angels 

Are praising Thee on high, 
And mortal men and all things 
Created make reply. 

All glory, etc. 

4 The people of the Hebrews 

With palms before Thee went; 
Our praise, and prayer, and anthems, 
Before Thee we present. 

All glory, etc. 

5 To Thee, before Thy Passion, 

They sang their hymns of praise; 
To Thee, now high exalted, 
Our melody we raise. 

All glory, etc. 

Thou didst accept their praises, 
Accept the prayers we bring, 
Who in all good delightest, 
Thou good and gracious King. 



All glory, laud, and honour, 
To Thee, Redeemer, King, 

To Whom the lips of children, 

Made sweet hosannas ring! Amen. 
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W. W. Rousseau. 
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O Saviour meek, pursue Thy road With palms and scatter' d garments strow'd. Amen. 
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2 Ride on I ride on in majesty! 
In lowly pomp ride on to die: 

O Christ, Thy triumphs now begin 
O'er captive death and conquer'd sin. 

3 Ride on! ride on in majesty! 
The winged armies of the sky 

Look down with sad and wondering eyes 
To see the approaching sacrifice. 

4 Ride on! ride on in majesty! 

The last and fiercest strife is nigh; 
The Father on His sapphire throne 
Expects His own anointed Son. 

6 Ride on! ride on in majesty! 
In lowly pomp ride on to die; 
Bow Thy meek head to mortal pain, 
Then take, O God, Thy power and reign. 



Amen. 
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1. We gath - er, we gath - er, Dear Je - sus, to bring The breathings of 
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2 When stooping to earth 

From the brightness of heaven, 
Thy blood for our ransom 

So freely was given; 
Thou deignedst to listen 

While children adored, 
With joyful hosannas, 

The blessed of the Lord. 

3 Those arms, which embraced 

Little children of old, 
Still love to encircle 
The lambs of the fold, 



That grace which invited 

The wandering home. 
Hath never forbidden 

Thy youngest to come. 

4 Hosanna! Hosanna! 

Great Teacher! we raise 
Our hearts and our voices 

In hymning Thy praise, 
For precept and promise 

So graciously given; 
For blessings on earth 

And glories in heaven. Amen. 
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2 Christ is risen, Christ the first-fruits of the holy harvest field. 
Which will all its full abundance at His second coming yield; 
Then the golden ears of harvest will their heads before Him wave, 
Ripened by His glorious sunshine from the furrows of the grave. 



3 Christ is risen, we are risen; shed upon us heavenly grace, 
Rain, and dew, and gleams of glory from the brightness of Thy face; 
That we, with our hearts in heaven, here on earth may fruitful be, 
And by angel-hands be gathered, and be ever, Lord, with Thee. 



4 Alleluia! Alleluia! glory be to God on high; 

Alleluia to the Saviour, who has gained the victory; 
Alleluia to the Spirit, fount of love and sanctity; 
Alleluia! Alleluia! to the Triune Majesty. Amen. 
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THE LORD IS RISEN. 
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1. The Lord is ris - en, risen in-deed;Now is His work per- formed ; Now 
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Al - le - lu - ia, al - le - lu - ia,Christ is risen in - deed, 
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2 The Lord is risen, risen indeed; 

Then hell has lost his prey: 
With Hira is risen the ransomed seed 
To reign in endless day. 

Alleluia, alleluia, Christ is risen indeed, 
Alleluia, alleluia, Christ is risen indeed. 

3 The Lord is risen, risen indeed, 

He lives to die no more; 
He lives the sinner's cause to plead, 

Whose curse and shame He bore. 

Alleluia, alleluia, Christ is risen indeed, 
Alleluia, alleluia, Christ is risen indeed. 

4 The Lord is risen, risen indeed, 

Attending angels, hear! 
Up to the courts of heav'n with speed 

The joyful tidings bear. 

Alleluia, alleluia, Christ is risen indeed, 
Alleluia, alleluia, Christ is risen indeed. 

6 Then take your harps and golden lyres, 
And strike each cheerful chord; 
Join, all ye bright celestial choirs, 
To sing our risen Lord. 

Alleluia, alleluia, Christ is risen indeed, 
Alleluia, alleluia, Christ is risen indeed. 
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RING OUT. SWEET EASTER BELLS! 
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1. Ring oat, sweet Easter bells, rin^ out, The world to life is wak-in<y, 
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For He, who died our souls to save, The Lord is ris - en from the grave. 
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2 Once more the sea its wave divides, 
That we our Lord may follow; 
Then o'er the foe in triumph rides, 
The hosts of sin to swallow; 

For He, who saved us from our doom, 
The Lord is risen from the tomb. 

Alleluia! 



3 The Roman guard in vain shall keep 
His dark and silent prison; 
No more sad Magdalene shall weep. 
For Christ the Lord is risen: 

The Saviour, who for sinners bled, 
The Lord is risen from the dead. 

Alleluia! 



4 Then ring, sweet beiis, the joy o. earth 
In Easter hymns to heaven, 
And tell the new, immortal Birth 
To man by Jesus given; 

For our dear Lord is ris'n indeed. 
And lives on high to intercede. 

Alleluia! Amen. 
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umpb - ant - ly sing -ing,Cbrist, the Re - deem-er, is ris - en a-gain! 




2 Lift up your heads, O gates of the morning, 

Banish the shadows of darkness and night; 
See in the East, "where glimmers the dawning, 

Bursts on the vision a glorious light! 
Whj^ is the earth so joyously thrilling. 

Why do }^ou quiver, O valley and plain? 
Hear the glad news the very air filling, 

Christ, the Redeemer, is risen again! 

3 Lift up your hearts, O children to meet Him, 

Banish the shadows of doubt far away; 
Come let us bring bright flowers to greet Him 

And offer their praise this glad Easter day! 
Hark, to the harps in heav'n still ringing, 

Come let us echo the joj^ous refrain. 
Angels of God triumphantly singing, 

Christ, the Redeemer, is risen aa:ain! 
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HE STOOD IN THE MIDST. P. M. 
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He stood as the sun 'mid the planets, 
Enriching their orbs with light; 

He stood as a captain inspiring 
His soldiers to brave the fight; 

And He stood as a rose in a garden, 
Its ornament and delight. 



He stood to revive the drooping, 
He stood to sustain the frail; 

He stood to infuse fresh courage 
In those that begin to fail; 

As a guide and a help to the pilgrims 
Who traverse this tearful vale. 



4 In the midst of the Church He standeth, 
A fountain whence virtue flows; 

He lightens, He leads, He pastures, 
His sheep by their name He knows; 

And wherever His flock He leadeth, 
Before them the Pastor goes. 

6 In the midst of the fiercest battle 
He standeth with succour near; 

In the blackest and wildest tempest, 
A beacon the tossed to cheer. 

I will walk through the valley of shadows; 
I see Him, and have no fear. Amen. 
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Chorus. 
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z2 



-Ad 



I 



L. E. M. 



ni 



r" 



W 



t 



5 



f 



t 



^=gEi 



<g — I 



Sing, oh, sing, ye chil - dren, Sing ye joy - ful - ly; 
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2 Follow to the garden, 
To the rocky tomb, 

Where His friends had laid Him 
In the deep'ning gloom; 

Roman guards are stationed, 
Fixed the Jewish seal, 

Lest, by night, the faithful 
Should His body steal. Cho, 

Solo. 

3 Vain were Roman soldiers. 
Vain the Jewish seal, 

Christ hath burst the prison! 

Christ hath conquered hell! 
Risen is our Saviour! 

Christ our Lord and King! 
Therefore sing ye praises, 

Joyful homage bring. Cho. 

Solo, 

4 Ever in the heavens 
Reigneth Christ our King, 

And His might extolling. 
We His praises sing. 

Sing the wondrous story, 
Of the joyful hour. 

When the grave was conquered 
By His mighty power. Cho. 
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CHRIST IS RISEN! 
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Man, as man He rose. Al - le - lu - ia! Al - le - lu - ia! 
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issed they who follow on, 
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4 Lift the cross today in triumph. 
Lift His wondrous symbol high! 
Standard that hath led its le- 
gions 
On to holy victory. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Once of death and shame the sign. 

Now of glory never equalled. 
See the cross of Jesus shine! 



jssed they, the Saints and Mar- 
tyrs, 
'oremost in the Church's van, 
gin souls of maid or matron, 
►abe, and youth, and hoary man. 

Alleluia I Alleluia! 
ssed be all the faithful throng; 
trong in Him to fight and con- 
ssing still His way along, [quer. 



5 Backward, forward, o'er the ages, 
How its rays unearthly stream, 
From eternity its splendors, 
To eternity shall gleam. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Lift the matchless symbol high; 
With the Resurrection glory, 
Kindling earth, and sea, and sky! 



70 



EASTER. 




34. 



CHRIST IS RISEN. 
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1. All the doubt-ing and de - jec-tion Of our tremb-ling hearts have ceased; 
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Sing His praises! al -le-lu-ial Christ is ris- en fromthedead! A- men. 
'Tis His day of res- ur-rec-tion, Let us rise and keep the feast. 
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Bow- ingdown in joy be- fore Him, Ris - ing up fromgrief and tears. 
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2 Christ is risen! henceforth never 
Death or hell shall us enthrall. 

Be with Christ, in Him for ever 
We have triumphed over all. 
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Death and hell before Him bending, 
He doth rise the victor now; 

Angels on His steps attending, 
Glory round His wounded brow.— 6%<?. 
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Lausaune Psalter. 
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sky, Our Christ hath brought us over With hymns of vie to - ry. A-men 
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2 Our hearts be pure from evil, 

That we may see aright 
The Lord in rays eternal 

Of resurrection-light; 
And, listening to His accents, 

May hear, so calm and plain, 
His own "All haiJ!'* and hearing, 

May raise the victor-strain. 



3 Now let the heavens be joyful! 

Let earth her song begin ! 
Let the round world keep triumph. 

And all that is therein! 
Invisible and visible, 

Their notes let all things blend, 
For Christ the Lord hath risen. 

Our Joy that hath no end. Amen. 
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1. Crown Him with ma ny crowns, The Lamb up - on His throne: 
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A wake, my soul, and sing Of Him AVbo died for thee; 




1^: 



&>.-«- 



3t:5: 



S=# 



-^-. 

-T^-^ 



I 1— 1— L_ I 1 



\ 



t: 



•^F<^ 



r-g*-v 



3=g- 



I 



i=i=sp=^ 



M II 



^1 



3 



f 



-^ — ^ 



fiJ— > — 







And hail Him as thy matchless King Thro' all e - ter - ni - ty. Amen. 
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2 Crown Him the Virgin's Son! 

The God Incarnate born, 
Whose arm those crimson trophies won 

Which now His brow adorn. 

Fruit of the Mystic Rose, 

True Branch of Jesse's stem, 
The Root whence mercy ever flows. 

The Babe of Bethlehem! 

3 Crown Him the Lord of Love! 

Behold His hands and side, — 
Those wounds, yet visible above. 

In beauty glorified: 

No angel in the sky 

Can fully bear that sight, 
But downward bends His wondering eye 

At mysteries so bright. 

4 Crowi^Him the Lord of Peace! 

Whose power a sceptre sways 
In heaven and earth, that wars may cease, 

And all be prayer and praise. 

His reign shall know no end; 

And round His pierced feet 
Fair flowers of Paradise extend 

Their fragrance ever sweet. 

6 Crown Him the Lord of Heaven! 

One with the Father known, — 
And the blest Spirit, through Him given 

From yonder Triune throne! 

All hail. Redeemer, hail! 

For Thou hast died for me: 
Thy praise and glory shall not fail 

Throughout eternity. Amen. 
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French Melody. 
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Is gone up in Tri - umph To His throne a - bove. 
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Je - sus hath an - cend - ed; Glq - ry to our King! A - men. 
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He Who came to save us, 

He Who bled and died, 
Now is crowned with glory 

At His Father's side. 
Never more to suffer, 

Never more to die, 
Jesus, King of Glory, 

Has gone up on high! 

All His work is ended, etc. 

Praying for His children, 

In that blessed place. 
Calling them to glory. 

Sending them His grace. 
His bright home preparing, 

Faithful ones, for you; 
Jesus ever liveth, 

Ever loveth, too. 

All His work is ended, etc. 
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WHITSUNDAY. 

HARRISON. 



Rev. G. W. Lamb. 
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1. Un - to that small and faithful band, Who tar- ried as the Master willed, 
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When He re-turn'd to God's Right Hand,The blessed promise was fulfQled. 
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The Com fort - er de-scend ■ ed! The Ho - ly Spir 
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God' sPow' rand Love were blended. In Pen te - costal flame! A- men. 
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2 Oh, wondrous Promise! that not yet 
Has ceased to bear its precious fruit! 
From where that little Church first met, 
Unnumbered branches have found root! 

And unto each descending, 
God^s Spirit is the same, 

His Power and Love still blending, 
In Pentecostal fiame! 

3 Now, at this gladsome Whitsuntide. 
We see the gleaming banners spread! 
The Church is planted far and wide, 
With Christ, Her Corner-Stone and Head! 

And everywhere descending. 
The Spirit bears His claim; 

Comfort and help still blending 
In Pentecostal fiame! 

4 The Spirit's quick'ning blessings reach 
To distant isles and heathen lands; 
And Apostolic heralds preach 

The seven-fold gifts to list'ning bands! 
While, at our Altars bending. 

With kindling zeal we pray; 
All prayers like incense blending. 

This holy Whitsun-Day. 

5 Oh, Gracious Spirit, come to day 
And find Thy home in every heart! 
Be Comforter, and Guide, and Stay, 
All truth and purity impart! 

That so when life is ending, 
And Whitsun-Days are done. 

Thy Light our souls attending. 

May show us Three in One! Amen. 
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WHITSIXDAT. 
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S. CUTHBERT. P. 



Rev. J. B Dykes, D. D 




1. Our b:en Re deem-€r, ere He breathed His tender last fare - well. 
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A Guide, a Com-fort- er, bequeathed With us to dwell. A - men. 
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2 He came in semblance of a dove 
With sheltering wings outspread, 
The holy balm of peace and love 
On earth to shed. 



5 And every virtue we possess. 
And every victory won, 
And every thought of holiness 
Are His alone. 



3 He came sweet influence to impart, 6 Spirit of purity and grace, 

A K^racious, willing Guest, Our weakness, pitying, see: 

While He can find one humble heart O make our hearts Thy dwelling-place, 

Wherein to rest. And meet for Thee. 

4 And His that gentle voice we hear, 7 O praise the Father; praise the Son; 

Hoft as the breath of even. Blest Spirit, praise to Thee; 

That checks each thought, that calms All praise to God, the Three in One, 
And speaks of heaven, [each fear, The One in Three. Amen. 
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BROOKBORO. 6, 5, 6, 5, 6, 5. 

Sir Robert Stewart. 
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1. God Almighty. Fa- ther, Who of all art King, Who hast made, and guardest, 
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Ev-'ry liv ing thing, * Keep me safe for ev - er. Keep me safe for ev - er. 
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Keep me safe for ev - er, 'Neath Thy shel - t' ring wing. A -men. 
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2 God and Man, Christ Jesus, 

Saviour great and good, 
Who for my salvation 

Sparedst not Thy blood. 
Make me live. Lord Jesus, 

As Thy children should. 

3 God the Holy Spirit, 

Pure, most pure Thou art. 
Be Thou ever with me. 
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Dwell within my heart; 
Bid all thought of evil 
Far from me depart. 

4 Trinity most holy. 

Father Spirit, Son, 
One in Three for ever 

Ever Three in One! 
May I praise Thee alway 

When this life is done. Amen 



•= The 5th line in each verse to be repeated in the same way. 
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NIC>CA. P. M. 
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Rev. J. B. Dtkes, D. D. 
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Ho-ly, ho- ly, ho - ly! 
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* The small notes are intended for the second and third yerses. 
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God in three Per - sons, bless - ed Trin - i - ty. Amen. 
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S Holy, iioly, holy I all the saints adore Thee, 

Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea; 
Cherubim and seraphim falling down before Thee, 
Which wert, and art, and evermore shalt be. 

3 Holy, holy, holy! though the darkness hide Thee, 

Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not see, 
. Only Thou art holy; there is none beside Thee 
Perfect in power, in love and purity. 



4 Holy, holy, holy I Lord God Almighty I 

All Thy works shall praise Thy !Name, in earth, and sky, and 
sea: 
Holy, holy, holy! merciful and mighty I 
God in three Persons^ blessed Trinity. Amen. 
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BAPTISM. 
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MERTON. 8s, 7s. 



Sac. Mas. Cabinet. 
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1- Saviour, who Thy flock art feed-ing. With the shepherd's kind-est care, 
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All the feeble gen tly leading. While the lambs Thy bo- som share; Amen. 
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2 Now, these little ones receiving, 

Fold tbem in Thy gracious arm; 
There, we know. Thy word believing, 
Only there, secure from harm. 

3 Never from Thy pasture roving. 

Let them be the lion's prey; 
Let Thy tenderness, so loving. 
Keep them all life's dangerous way. 

4 Then, within Thy fold eternal, 

Let them find a resting-place; 
Feed in pastures ever vernal. 

Drink the rivers of Thy grace. Amen. 
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ST. BEES. 7s. 



Rev. J. B. Dykes. 




1. Gracious Sav-iour, from on high Lis- ten to the pray'r we raise; 
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Answer, Lord, Thy children's cry, Lead us in Thy ho-ly ways. Amen. 




2 It was through Thy tender care. 

Ere we knew or understood. 
That in humble faith and prayer 
We were brought and given to Grod. 

3 By the Cross upon our brow, 

We were set apart for Thee! 
Help us to remember now 
All we promised then to be. 

4 We have enemies within. 

Hard we feel it to obey; 
Evil tempers, thoughts of sin, 

Lead our wandering hearts astray. 

5 We are weak, but Thou art strong. 

Strengthen us to follow Thee; 
. Though the battle may be long. 
Faithful soldiers may we be. 

6 Lead us On with watchful care 

By Thy Spirit from on high; 
Gracious Saviour, hear our prayer. 
Listen to Thy children's cry. Amen. 
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CONFIRMATION. 



44. 



MELCOMBE. L. 



S. Webbk. 
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1. Come, Ho - Ij Ghost, Cre - a - tor blest. Vouchsafe within cor souls to rest; 
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Come with Thy grace and heavenly aid. And fill the hearts which Thou hast made. 
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2 To Thee, the Comforter, we cry, 
To Thee the gift of God most High, 
The Fount of life, the Fire of love. 
The soul's Anointins: from al>ove. 

3 O Finger of the Hand Divine, 
The sevenfold gifts of grace are 

Thine; 
True promise of the Father thou, 
Who dost the tongue with power 

endow. 

4 Thy light to every sense impart, 
And shed Thy love in every heart; 
Thine own unfailing might sujjply 
To strengthen our infirmity. 




5 Drive far away our ghostly foe, 
And Thine abiding peace bestow; 
If Thou be our preventing Guide, 
Xo evil can our steps betide. 

6 Grant us throusjh Thee, O Holy 

One, 
To know the Father, and the Son; 
And this be our unchanging creed, 
That Thou dost from Them Both 

proceed. 

7 Praise we the Father, and the 

Son, 
And Holy Spirit with Them One; 
And may the Son on us bestow 
The gifts that from the Spirit flow. 

Amen. 
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45. 



MANOAH. C. M. 



From Rossini. 





1. My God, ac - cept my heart this day. And make it al - ways Thine, 

In „ 
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That I from Thee no more may stray,No more from Thee decline. A -men 
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2 Before the cross of Him Who died, 

Behold, I prostrate fall; 
Let every sin be crucified, 
And Christ be AH in all. 

3 Anoint me with Thy heavenly grace, 

And seal me for Thine own; 
That I may see Thy glorious Face, 
And worship near Thy Throne. 

4 Let every thought, and work, and word. 

To Thee be ever given; 
Then life shall be Thy service. Lord, 
And death the gate of heaven 

5 Ail glory to the Father be. 

All glory to the Son, 
AH glory, Holy Ghost, to Thee, 
While endless ages run. Amen. 
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HOLY COMMUNION. 

EUCHARISTICUS. 6s, 5s. 
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Chief - ly love and 
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Fill us with Thy Good-ness, Till our hearts o'er-now. 

And, dear Lord, the chief - est, Grace to per - se - vere. Amen. 
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3 Oh, how can we thank Thee 
For a Gift like this. 
Gift that truly maketh 
Heaven's eternal bliss! 



4 Ah! when wilt Thou always 
Make our hearts Thy home? 
We must wait for heaven; 
Then the day will come. 

Amen. 
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1. Ho-san-na to the liv-ing Lord! Hosanna to th'In -car-nate Word! 
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To Christ, Creator, Saviour, King, Let earth, let heay'nHosannasing. 
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Ho - san-na,Lord! Ho-san-na in the highest! 



A - men. 




2 Hosauna, Lord, Thine angels cry; 
Hosanna, Lord, Thy saints reply; 
Above, beneath us, and around; 
The dead and living swell the sound; 

Hosanna, Lord; Hosanna in the highest! 

3 O Saviour, with protecting care, 
Return to this Thy house of prayer; 
Assembled in Thy sacred Name, 
Where we Thy parting promise claim: 

Hosanna, Lord! Hosanna in the highest! 

4 But chiefest in our cleansed breast, 
Eternal bid Thy Spirit rest; 

And make our secret soul to be 
A temple pure, and worthy Thee. 
Hosanna, Lord! Hosanna in the highest! 

5 So in the last and dreadful day. 

When earth and heaven shall melt away, 
Thy flock, redeemed from sinful stain. 
Shall swell the sound of praise again. 
Hosanna, Lord! Hosanna in the highest'. Amen, 
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POR INFANT SCHOLARS. 

HIGHSTONE. P. M. 



M. A. S 
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1. I think when I read thatsweetsto - ly of old, When 




Je - sus was here a-mong men, And He called lit-tle chil-dren as 
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lambs to His fold, I should like to have been with Him then. Amen. 
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2 I wish that His hands had been placed on my head, 

That His arm had been thrown around me, 
And that I might have seen His kind look when He said, 
' ' Let the little ones come unto me " 

3 Yet still to His footstool in prayer I may go, 

And ask for a share of His love; 
And if I thus earnestly seek Him below, 
I shall see Him and hear Him above. 

4 In that beautiful place He has gone to prepare 

For all who are washed and forgiven; 
And many dear children are gathering there, 
For oi such is the kingdom of heaven. 
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5 But thousands and thousands who wander and fall, 

Never heard of that heavenly home; 
I should like them to know there is room for them aJl, 
And that Jesus has bid them to come. 

6 I long for that blessed and glorious time, 

The fairest, the brightest, and best. 
When the dear little children of every clime 
Shall crowd to His arms and be blest. Amen. 
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ST. SYLVESTER. 8s & 7s. 



John B. Dykes. 











1. Je,- susjtender Shepherd, hear me, Bless Thy little lamb to-night; 
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Thro' the darkness be Thou near me, Keep me safe till morning light. Amen. 
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2 All this day Thy hand hast led me 

And I thank Thee for Thy care; 
Thou hast clothed me, warmed and fed me, 
Listen to my evening prayer. 

3 Let my sins be all forgiven. 

Bless the friends I love so well; 
Take me when I die to heaven, 

Happy there with Thee to dwell. Ameii. 
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50. 



O KIND AND GENTLE SAVIOUR. 

Arthur H. Brown. 
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1. O kind and gen - tie Sav- iour, Who art the Children's Friend, We 
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pray Thee now re - ceive us, Thy blessings on us send. Our 
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lay them all be - fore Thee, Our good and gra- cious King. 




2 The weary and sin-laden 

In Thee do find their rest; 
And when in Thee rejoicing 

Our joys are doubly blest. 
Thou didst vouchsafe Thy presence 

On Cana's marriage day, 
Now at our feast be present, 

Accept our festal lay. 

3 To Thee of old their children 

The people came and brought; 
From Thee Thy grace and favour 

For little ones they sought; 
And Thou didst not forbid them, 

For Thou art good and kind; 
In Thee a loving Saviour 

May we, Thy children, find. 

4 Let not our ways and doings 

Dishonour Thy dear Name, 
Nor words, nor deeds of evil 

Our Christian calling shame; 
Grant us Thy grace, that boldly 

We may our Lord confess; 
While for all gifts Thou givest 

Thy Holy Name we bless. 
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WOULD YOU BE AS ANGELS ARE? 



Anon. 
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1. Would you be as angels are? Sing, sing His praise; Would you banish 
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ev - 'ry care? Sing, sing His praise; Like the lark up -on the wing, 

Like the warbling bird of spring, 
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Like the crys - tal spheres that ring^ Sing, sing His praise. 
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2 If the world upon you frown, 
Sing, sing His praise; 
If you're left to sing alone. 

Sing, sing His praise. 
If sad trials come to you, 
As to every one they do, 
For that they are blessings too, 
Sing, sing His praise. 
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3 For His wondrous dying love, 

Sing, sing His praise; 
That He intercedes above, 

Sing, sing His praise. 
Thus, though doomed in time to die, 
You shall soar beyond the sky. 
And, with angel choirs on high, 

Sing, sing His praise. 
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CHILDREN'S LITANY. 



Arthur 8. Sullivan. 
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1. Je - 8U, from Thy throne on high, Far above the bright blue sky, 

2. Je - BU,once an In - fant small, Cra - died in the ox - en's stall, 
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Look on us with lov - ing eye: 
Tho' the God and Lord of all: 
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Hear us. Ho 
Hear us, Ho 
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Once a Child so good and fair, 
Feeling want, and toil, and care, 
All that we may have to bear: 
Hear us, Holy Jesu 

Jesu, Thou dost love us still. 
And it is Thy holy Will 
That we should be safe from ill: 
Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

Be Thou with us every day, 
In our work and in our play. 
When we learn and when we pray; 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

When we lie asleep at night. 
Ever may Thy Angels brii^bt 
Keep us safe till morning's light. 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

May we grow from day to day, 
Glad to learn each ho\y way. 
Ever ready io obey: 
Hear us, Holy Jesu 



8 May we ever try to be. 
From our sinful tempers free, 
Pure and gentle. Lord, like Thee: 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

9 May our thoughts be undefiled. 
May our words be true and mild, 
Make us each a holy child: . 

Hear us, Holy Jesu 

10 Jesu, Son of God Most High, 
Who didst in a manger lie. 
Who upon the Cross didst die: 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

11 Jesu, from Thy heavenly throne, 
Watching o'er each little one, 
Till our life on earth is done: 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

12 Jesu, Whom we hope to see. 
Calling us in Heaven to be 
Happy evermore with Thee: 

Rear us, Holy Jesu. Amen^ 
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BOWDLER. 7, 6, 7, 6, 12 lines. 



Ctku. Bowdlke. 
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1. I love to hear the sto - ry Whicli An - gel voi - ces tell, 
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How once the King of glo - ry Came down on earth to dwell. 




i 



F=R ^ 



^~ 



t 



M 



23 



r^^ 



g 



i^ 



i 



I 



£ 



J 



1 



r — r 

I am both weak and sin - f ul, But this I sure - ly know, 
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FOB INFANT SCHOLARS. 
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The Lord came down to save me, Because He loved me so. 
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A-men. 



2 I know ray blessed Saviour 
Was once a child like me, 
To show how pure and holy 
His little ones might be; 
And if I try to follow 

His footsteps here below, 
He never will forget me, 
Because He loves me so. 

I love to hear the story, etc. 
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3 To sing His love and mercy, 
My sweetest songs I'll raise; 

And though I cannot see Him, 
I know He hears my praise; 

For He has kindly promised 

That even I may go 
To sing among His Angels, 

Because He loves me so. 

I love to hear the story, etc. 



Amen, 



96 



G-ENERAL. 



54. 



SWABIA. S. M. 



Dr. HAVBBaAif. 
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1. This is the day of light: Let there be light to - day; 
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O Day Spring, rise upon our night, And chase its gloom away. Amen. 
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This is the day of rest: 

Our failing strength renew; 

On weary brain and troubled breast 
Shed Thou Thy freshening dew. 

3 This is the day of peace: 

Thy peace our spirits fill; 
Bid Thou the blasts of discord cease, 
The waves of strife be still. 

4 This is the day of prayer: 

Let earth to heaven draw near; 
Lift up our hearts to seek Thee there; 
Come down to jneet us here. 

5 This is the first of days: 

Send forth Thy quickening breath, 
And wake dead souls to love and praise, 
O Vanquisher of death! Amen. 
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DOMINUS REGIT ME. P.M. b^,. j.b.Dyki^s 
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The King of love my Shepherd is, Whose goodness faileth nev - er ; 
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I noth-ing lack if I am His, And He is mine for ev-er. Amen. 
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^here streams of living water flow 4 In death's dark vale I fear no ill 
My ransom'd soul He leadeth, With Thee, dear Lord, beside 

id, where the verdant pastures me; 

grow, Thv rod and staff my comfort still, 

With food celestial feedeth. Thy Cross before to guide me. 

i^erverse and foolish, oft I stray'd, 5 Thou spreadst a table in ray sight, 
But yet in love He sought me, Thy unction grace bestoweth, 

id on His shoulder gently laid, And O the transport of delight 
And home, rejoicing, brought me. Witt which my cup o'erfloweth. 



6 And so, through all the length of days. 
Thy goodness faileth never; 
Good Shepherd, may I sing Thy praise 
Within Thy house forever! Amen. 
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W. B. Gilbert. 
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1. Pleas - ant are Thy courts a - bove, In the land of 
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light and love; Pleas - ant are Thy courts be - low, 
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In this land of sin and woe. O, my spir - it longs and 
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2 Happy birds that sing and fly 
Round Thy altars, O Most High! 
Happier souls, that find a rest, 
In a Heavenly Father's breast! 
Like the wandering dove, that found 
No repose on earth around. 

They can to their ark repair. 
And enjoy it ever there. 

3 Happy souls! their praises flow. 
Ever in this vale of woe; 
Waters in the desert rise. 
Manna feeds them from the skies; 
On they go from strength to strength. 
Till they reach Thy throne at length; 
At Thy feet adoring fall, 

Who hast led them safe through all. 

4 Lord, be mine this prize to win; 
Guide me through a world of sin, 
Keep me by Thy saving grace. 
Give me at Thy side a place; 
Sun and shield alike Thou art. 
Guide and guard my erring heart; 
Grace and glory flow from Thee, 

Shower, O shower them. Lord, on me. Amen. 
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1. Thy kingdom come, O God, Thy reign, O Christ, be - gin; 
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Break with Thine i - ron rod The tyr - an - niea of sin. A-men. 
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2 Where is Thy rule of peace, 

And purity, and love? 
When shall all hatred cease, 
As in the realms above. 

3 When comes the promised time 

That war shall be no more. 
Oppression, lust and crime 
Shall flee Thy face before. 

4 We pray Thee, Lord, arise, 

And come in Thy great might; 
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Revive our longing eyes, 
Which languish for Thy sight. 

5 Men scorn Thy sacred Name, 

And wolves devour Thy fold; 
By many deeds of shame 
We learn that love grows cold. 

6 O'er heathen lands afar 

Thick darkness broodeth yet, 
Arise, O morning Star, 

Arise, and never set. Amen. 
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1. All hail the power of Je-sus' Namel Let an-gels prostrate fall; 
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ing forth the roy . al di - a - dem, And crown Him Lord of all, 
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ing forth the royal di - a - dem, And crown Him Lord of all. Amen. 
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2 Crown Him, ye martyrs of our God, 

Who from His altar call; 
Extol the Stem of Jesse's rod, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

3 Hail Him, the Heir of David's line 

Whom David, Lord did call; 
The God Incarnate! Man divine, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

4 Ye seed of Israel's chosen race, 

Ye ransomed of the fall. 
Hail Him who saves you by His grace, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

5 Sinners, whose love can ne^er forget 

The wormwood and the gall, 
Go, spread your trophies at His feet, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

6 Let every kindred, every tribe, 

On this terrestrial ball. 
To Him all Majesty ascribe. 

And crown Him Lord of all. Amen. 
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1. Je- ru - sa - lem the gold - en, With milk and hon - ey blest, 
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Be - neath thy con - tern - pla - tion Sink heart and voice op - prest; 
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I know not, O 



I know not What joys a - wait us there, 
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What ra - dian-cy of glo-ry, What bliss be-yond com-pare. Amen. 
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2 They stand, those halls of Zion, 

All jubilant with song, 
And bright with many an angel 

And all the martyr throng. 
The t*rince is ever in them, 

The daylight is serene; 
The pastures of the blessed 

Are decked in glorious sheen. 

3 There is the throne of David; 

And there, from care released. 
The shout of them that triumph. 

The song of them that feast. 
And they, who with their Leader, 

Have conquered in the fight. 
For ever and for ever 

Are clad in robes of white. 

4 O sweet and blessed country. 

The home of God's elect! 
O sweet and blessed country. 

That eager hearts expect! 
Jesus, in mercy bring us 

To that dear land of rest; 
Who art, with God the Father, 

And Spirit, ever blest. Amen. 
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1. Je - BUS, meek and gen - tie, Son pf God Most High, 

2. Par - don our of - fen - ces, Lpose our cap - tive chains; 




Pity - ing, lov - ing Sav - iour, Hear Thy chil-dren' scry. 
Break down ev - 'ry i - dol Which our soul de-tains. A - men. 
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3 Give us holy freedom; 

Fill our hearts with love; 
Draw us, holy Jesus, 
To the realms above. 
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4 Jesus, meek and gentle, 
Son of God Most High, 
Pitying, loving Saviour, 

Hear Tby children's cry. Amen. 
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T. R. Matthews. 
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1. O Sav - iour, pre - cious Sav - iour,Whom yet un - seen, we love; 
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O name of might and fa - voiir. All oth 
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e wor - ship Thee, we bless Thee, To Thee a - lone we sing; We 






#-^ 



f^ps 



i 



E 



^ ^ -^ « 



I 






i 



JISI 



f-T 



J 



t 



-<9- 23- 

praise Thee, and con -fess Thee Our ho - ly Lord and King. A - men. 

^ 




f 



T=F 



O Bringer of salvation, 

Who wondrously hast wrought, 

lyself the revelation 

Of love beyond our thought; 

e worship Thee, we bless Thee, 

To Thee alone we sing; 

e praise Thee and confess Thee 

Our gracious Lord and King. 

[n Thee all fulness dwelleth, 
A.11 grace and power Divine; 
le glory that excelleth, 
Son of God, is Thine; 
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We worship Thee, we bless Thee, 

To Thee alone we sing; 
We praise Thee and confess Thee 

Our glorious Lord and King. 

4 O grant the consummation 

Of this our song above 
In endless adoration, 

And everlasting love; 
Then shall we praise and bless Thee 

Where perfect praises ring. 
And evermore confess Thee 

Our Saviour and our King. Amen. 
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1. My faith looks up to Thee, Thou Lamb of Cal - va - ry, 
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Sav - iour di- vine! Now hear me while I pray: Take all my 
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guilt a-way: O let me from this day Be whol-ly Thine. Amen. 
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May Thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart, 

My zeal inspire; 
As Thou hast died for me, 
O may my love to Thee 
Pure, warm, and changeless be, 

A living fire. 

While life's dark maze I tread, 
And griefs around me spread, 

Be Thou my Guide; 
Bid darkness turn to day; 
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Wipe sorrow's tears away, 
Nor let me ever stray 
From Thee aside. 

When ends life's transient dream. 
When death's cold sullen stream, 

Shall o'er me roll, 
Blest Saviour, then in love, 
Fear and distrust remove; 
O bear me safe above, 
A ransomed soul. 

Amen. 
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Rev. J, B. Dykes. D. D. 
1, On our fes - tal day, In its bright ar - ray, O gra - cious 



fcfcfi 



h2± 



i 






-&- 






i gg 









I I 



a titEJ 



^l^^^l^^iSS 



1=^=t 



-al— z^ 




Saviour, to Thine House we come iChildren's joys shall be Smiled upon by 
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Thee, Who,once a Child didst share an earth -ly home. A-men. 
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2 For all joys of earth, 
For our harmless mirth, 

Our glad Thanksgivings unto Thee 
we bring; 
Hear us, while we raise 
Grateful songs of praise, 
And children's lips proclaim the chil- 
dren's King. 

3 On all things we do, 
Right and pure and true. 

We know we may Thy heavenly 
blessing claim: 
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As on sacred days, 
So in week-day ways, 
O may we praise and glorify Thy 
Name. 

4 Ever by our side 

Be our God and Guide, 
Our hearts to cheer amid this world 
of woe; 
Thus through life may we 
Be upheld by Thee, 
And onward on our way rejoicing 
go. Amen. 
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1. Come, sing with ho - ly glad - ness, High Al - le ■ lu - ias sing; 
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Up - lift your loud Ho - san - nas 
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To Je - sus. Lord and King: 
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Sing, boys, in joy - ful cho • rus Your hymn of praise to - day; 
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2 'Tis good for boy^ and maidens 

Sweet hymns to Christ to sing; 
'Tis meet that children's voices 

Should praise the children's King; 
For Jesus is salvation, 

And glory, grace, and rest; 
To babe, and boy, and maiden 

The one Redeemer Blest. 



3 O boys, be strong in Jesus 

To toil for Him is gain; 
And Jesus wrought with Joseph 

With chisel, saw and plane. 
O maidens, live for Jesus, 

Who was a maiden's Son! 
He patient, pure and gentle. 

And perfect grace begun. 



4 Soon in the golden city 

The boys and girls shall play, 
And through the dazzling mansions. 

Rejoice in endless day. 
O Christ, prepare Thy children. 
With that triumphant throng, 
To pass the burnished portals, 
And sing the eternal song. 

Amen. 
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2 Other refuge have I none, 

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee; 
Leave, ah I leave me not alone, 

Still support and comfort me: 
All my trust on Thee is stay'd; 

All my help from Thee I brng; 
Cover my defenceless head 

With the shadow of Thy wing. 



3 Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 

Grace to cover all my sin; 
Let the healing streams abound, 

Make and keep me pure within; 
Thou of life the fountain art. 

Freely let me take of Thee: 
Spring Thou up within my heart. 

Rise to all eternity. Amen. 
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2 In the midst of that dear city 

Christ is reigning on His seat, 
And the angels swing their censers 
In a ring about His feet. 
O that I had, etc. 

3 From the throne a river issues, 

Clear as crystal, passing bright, 
And it traverses the city 
Like a beam of living light. 
O that I had, etc. 

4 Where it waters leafy Eden 

Rolling over silver sand, 
Sit the angels, softly chiming 
On the harps they hold in hand. 
O that I had, etc. 

5 There the meadows, green and dewy. 

Shine with lilies wondrous fair; 
Thousand, thousand are the colours 
Of the waving flowers there. 
O that I had, etc. 

6 There the forests ever blossom 

As our orchards here in May; 
There the gardens never wither, 
But eternally are gay. 
O that I had, etc. 

1 There the wind is sweetly fragrant, 
And is laden with the song 
Of the seraphs, and the elders. 
And the great redeemed throng. 
O that I had, etc. 

8 O, I would mine ears were open. 
Here to catch that happy strain! 
O, I would mine eyes some vision 
Of that Eden could attain! 
O that I had, etc. 
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Dr. S. S. Wesley. 
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From heav'n He came and sought her, To be His ho -ly Bride; 



BEfe 



-,— ^- 



m 



■«— ^»- 



:^4 



4-5i 



fi 



-f5>- 



2=0^ 



£ 



-<5^ 



:t5_^_te_ 



-^d 



b: 



B-^i 



± 



3 



S=i=J 



I 




•J 



-t^- -tS? 



<S^ -25^ 



With His own blood He bought her, And for her life He died. Amen. 
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2 Elect from every nation, 

Yet one o'er all the earth, 
Her charter of salvation 

One Lord, one Faith, one Birth; 
One holy Name she blesses, 

Partakes one Holy Food, 
And to one hope she presses, 

With every grace endued. 

3 Though with a scornful wonder. 

Men see her sore opprest 
By schisms rent asunder. 

By heresies distrest; 
Yet saints their watch are keeping, 

Their cry goes up, '*How long?" 
And soon the night of weeping 

Shall be the morn of song. 

4 'Mid toil and tribulation. 

And tumult of her war. 
She waits the consummation 

Of peace for evermore; 
Till with the vision glorious 

Her longing eyes are blest, 
And the great Church victorious 

Shall be the Church at rest. 

5 Yet she on earth hath union 

With God the Three in One, 
And mystic sweet communion 

With those whose rest is won: 
O happy ones and holy! 

Lord, give us grace that we 
Like them, the meek and lowly, 

On high may dwell with Thee. Amen 
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2 O Christ, Whose voice the waters heard 
And hushed their raging at Thy word, 
Who walkedst on the foaming deep, 
And calm amid its rage didst sleep; 
Oh, hear us, when we cry to Thee, 
For those in peril on the sea. 



3 Most Holy Spirit, Who didst brood 
Upon the chaos dark and rude, 
And bid its angry tumult cease, 
And give, for wild confusion, peace; 
Oh, hear us, when we cry to Thee 
For those in peril on the sea. 



4 O Trinity of love and power. 

Our brethren shield in danger's hour 
From rock and tempest, fire and foe. 
Protect them wheresoe'er they go; 
Thus evermore shall rise to Thee 
Glad hymns of praise from land and sea. 

Amen. 
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Arthue S. Sullivan 
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2 At the sign of triumph 
Satan's host doth flee; 
On, then, Christian soldiers, 

On to victory. 
Hell's foundations quiver 
At the shout of praise; 
Brothers, lift your voices, 
Loud your anthems raise. 
Onward, etc. 



4 Crowns and thrones may perish. 
Kingdoms rise and wane. 
But the Church of Jesus 
Constant will remain. 
Gates of hell can never 

'Gainst that Church prevail; 
We have Christ's own promise, 
And that cannot fail. 
Onward, etc. 



Like a mighty army. 

Moves the Church of God; 
Brothers, we are treading 

Where the Saints have trod; 
We are not divided. 

All one body we. 
One in hope and doctrine. 

One in charity. 

Onward, etc. 



5 Onward, then, ye people. 
Join our happy throng; 
Blend with ours your voices 

In the triumph-song; 
Glory, laud, and honour 
Unto Christ the King; 
This through countless ages, 
Men and angels sing. 

Onward, etc. Amen. 



120 



GENERAL. 



70. 



SARUM. P. M. 



Babnbt 



> # *- 



i 



t 



i 



1 



T-- 



-25F=^ 



JZ. 



1. For all the Saints, who from their 

. . . ^- i .. ^ 



la - hours rest, 



fee 



_L_ L. 



riZL 



i6=t: 






:^ 



-«>- 



^2: 



tu2 



^r 



3^: 



4 1- 



-^*^- 



55E3 



^ 



^^^ 



-<&- 



'IS- 



\ 



Who Thee by faith be - fore the world con - fess'd, 



fe; 



i^i 



t 



I 



'(Z- 



¥=E=i 



-B 



.(2. 



-(5>- 



\ 



P 



:^ 



J^ 



it 



Thy Name, O Je 
_^ J^ J. ^ 



su, 



be 



i 



for ev 



er bless'd. 



Lfc 



P=^ 



J 



d. 



E 



i: 



/ 



/ 



% 



I 



&?zfe: 



-«$>- 



a#^ — i 

Al - le 



m. 



Pt 



5 



lu 



-G- 



■' Gg > * — ^- 



la. 



u2- 



Al 



le - lu 



la. 



A- 






-<5>- 



men. 



la: 



•4 



is: 



GENERAL. 121 



2 Thou wast their rock, their fortress, and their might; 

Thou, Lord, their Captain in the well-fought fight; 

Thou, in the darkness drear, the Light of light. 

Alleluia. 

3 O may Thy soldiers, faithful, true, and bold, 

Fight as the saints who nobly fought of old. 

And win, with them, the victor's crown of gold. 

Alleluia 

4 O blest Communion, fellowship divine! 

We feebly struggle, they in glory shine; 

Yet all are one in Thee, for all are Thine. 

Alleluia. 

5 And when the strife is fierce, the warfare long, 

Steals on the ear the distant triumph-song. 

And hearts are brave again, and arms are strong. 

Alleluia. 

6 The golden evening brightens in the west; 

Soon, soon to faithful warriors comes the rest; 

Sweet is the calm of Paradise the bless'd. 

Alleluia. 

7 But lo! there breaks a yet more glorious day; 

The saints triumphant rise in bright array; 

The King of Glory passes on His way. 

Alleluia. 

8 From earth's wide bounds, from ocean's farthest coast 

Through gates of pearl streams in the countless host, 

Singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

Alleluia. Amen. 
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2 O Paradise, O Paradise, 

The world is growing old; 
Who would not be at rest and free 
Where love is never cold ? 

Where loyal hearts and true, etc. 

3 O Paradise, O Paradise, 

'Tis weary waiting here; 
I long to be where Jesus is. 
To feel, to see Him near; 

Where loyal hearts and true, etc. 

4 O Paradise, O Paradise, 

I want to sin no more, 
I want to be as pure on earth 
As on Thy spotless shore; 

Where loyal hearts and true, etc. 

5 O Paradise, O Paradise, 

I greatly long to see 
The special place my dearest Lord 
In love prepares for me; 

Where loyal hearts and true, etc. 

. 6 Lord Jesus, King of Paradise, 
O keep me in Thy love. 
And guide me to that happy land 
Of perfect rest above; 

Where loyal hearts and true, etc. Amen. 
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1. God bless our na-tive land! Firm may she ev - er stand,Thro' storm and 
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Do thou our coun- try save By Thy great might. A -men. 
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2 For her our prayer shall rise 
To God, above the skies; 

On Him we wait; 
Thou who art ever nigh, 
Guarding with watchful eye. 
To Thee aloud we cry, 

God save the State. Amen. 
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ST. PETER-PORT. 7, 6, 7, 6. 



W. DE P. CbOTTSAZ. 
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Stand at God's bar of Judgment And in-ter-cede for me. A-men. 
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2 O knees which bent in anguish 

In dark Gethsemane, 
Kneel at the throne of Glory 
And intercede for me. 

3 O sacred heart, such sorrow 

The world may never see, 
As those which gave Thee warrant 
To intercede for me. 

4 O body scarred and wounded 

My sacrifice to be. 
Present Thy perfect offering 
And intercede for me. 

5 O loving, risen Saviour, 

From death and sorrow free! 
Though throned in endless glory, 
Still intercede for me. Amen. 



^ 



— i-i» 



^1 



126 



GENERAL. 




74. 



PAX. 6s, 8 lines. 



W. B Gilbert. 



m 



■^ 



-&• 



■i 



±2: 



«*-'- 



^^^^^ 






1. There is a bless - edhome,Be-yond this land of woe, Where 



Em 



gi,-jg^-^V 






3 



£: 



-fi. 



Jfi. 



<2 fi2. 



2~? 

L_ 



><$»- 



nDis: 







^—^ : 



_i — ^- 



ii 



-<S'— ' 



■s^ 



re 



-l^-#t^ 



-^© !^ • 



Sil? 







tri - als nev - er come, Nor tears of sor - row flow;Where 



-&- 



— g" 



-t$^ 



r: 



;^r: 



-($>- 



S 



(^— ,- 



3: 



5>—f 



i 



:i£- 



-(S*- 



3 



l^- 



3=J 



i^q 



■S"- 



g=^=^i= 



p 



is: 



f- 



53 



2z: 



-<$»- 



^ 



is: 



3 



faith is lost in sight, And pa - tient hope is crowned, And 



^1 



sf- 



.a.. 



:s: 



e 



:s: 



-($>■ 



H= 



-J^ 



^^^ 



-<5>- 



-ifi. 



g=q 



:3ia 



f 



-i»- 



^ pi' 1 



!—($>- 



is: 



^t 



'-^ 



-js'-tts 



=^-=5 



Z2: 



i2r^u2iB 



5fe± 



ev - er - last - ing light, Its glo - ry throws a-round. Amen. 



^— ^s- 






B^iii 



S 



-r--- 



^^ 



GENERAL. 127 



2 There is a land of peace, 

Good angels know it well; 
Glad songs that never cease 

Within its portals swell; 
Around its glorious throne 

Ten thousand saints adore 
Christ, with the Father One, 

And Spirit, evermore. 



3 O joy all joys beyond, 

To see the Lamb Who died, 
And count each sacred wound 

In hands and feet and side; 
To give to Him the praise 

Of every triumph won. 
And sing through endless days 

The great things He hath done. 



4 Look up, ye saints of God, 
Nor fear to tread below 
The path your Saviour trod 

Of daily toil and woe; 
Wait but a little while 

In uncomplaining love, 
His own most gracious smile 
Shall welcome you above* 

Amen. 
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FROME SELLWOOD. 7, 6, 7, 6. 
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shall my labours have an end ? Thy joys when shall I see? A-men. 
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2 When shall these eyes thy heaven-built walls 

And pearly gates behold? 
Thy bulwarks with salvation strong, 
And streets of shining gold? 

3 Apostles, Martyrs, Prophets, there 

Around my Saviour stand; 
And all I love in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 

4 Jerusalem, my happy home. 

When shall I come to thee? 
When shall my labours have an end? 
Thy joys when shall I see? 

5 O Christ, do Thou my soul prepare 

For that bright home of love; 
That I may see Thee and adore. 
With all Thy Saints above. Amen. 
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KEDRON. P. M. 

cres 



A. B. Spratt. 



t 



t 



^=ia= g^^ 



i 



-^- 



^ 



1. Near - er, my God, to Thee, Near 



is^is 



:s 



er 



-«>- 



^ — 



22: 



to 



Thee, 



1— + 



e 



E'en 



tho' 



-^- 



it 



Ped. < 



«2^ 



IM)- 



1 



i . ! " 







2 Though like a wanderer, 

Weary and lone, 
Darkness comes over me. 

My rest a stone; 
Yet in my dreams I'd be 
"Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee. 

3 There let my way appear 

Steps unto heaven ; 
All that thou sendest me 

In mercy given; 
Angels to beckon me 
Nearer my God to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee 



Then with my waking thoughts 
Brio:ht with Thy praise; 

Out of my stony griefs 
Altars I'll raise; 

So b}*^ my woes to be 

Nearer, my God to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. 

Or, if on joyful wing, 

Cleaving the sky, 
Sun. moon and stars forgot, 

Upward I fly. 
Still all my song shall be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee. 

Nearer to Thee. Amen. 
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French Air. 
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77. VOCES ANCELICiC. P. M. 

Unison. i i i ^ French Air. 



1. Hark! hark,my bouI! an - gel- ic songs are swelling O'er earth's green fields and 
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2 Onward we go, for still we hear them singing, 

''Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids you come:" 
And through the dark its echoes sweetly ringing, 

The music of the Gospel leads us home. 
Angels of Jesus, Angels of light. 
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night! 

3 Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing, 

The voice of Jesus sounds o'er land and sea. 
And laden souls, by thousands meekly stealing. 
Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps to Thee . 
Angels of Jesus, etc. 

4 Rest comes at length; though life be long and dreary, 

The day must dawn, and darksome night be passed; 
All journeys end in welcome to the weary, 
And Heaven, the heart's true home, will come at last. 
Angels of Jesus, etc. 

5 Angels! sing on, your faithful watches keeping, 

Sing us sweet fragments of the songs above; 
Till morning's joy shall end the night of weeping. 
And life's long shadows break in cloudless love. 
Angels of Jesus, etc. Amen. 
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SANDSEND. 7, 6. 8 lines. 



Dr. J. Storbr 
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2 And since the Lord retaineth 

His love for children still, 
Though now as King He reigneth 

On Zion's heavenly hill, 
We'll flock around His banner 

Who sits upon the throne, 
And cry aloud, Hosanna 

To David's royal Son. 
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3 For should we fail proclaiming 
Our great Redeemer's praise, 
The stones, our silence shaming. 

Would their Hosannas raise. 
But shall we only render 

The tribute of our words? 
No, while our hearts are tender, 
They, too, shall be the Lord's. 

Amen. 
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Solo or Quartet. 



A VON KONTSKI. 
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1. Sons of Je - sus, gal - lantsol-diers, Brace j'our sin -ews for the fight. 
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Al - le - lu - ia, Al - le - hi - ia, Sol - diers of the Church are ye. 
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2 Draw the sword to blast of trumpet, 

' Charge the shrinking hosts of Hell! 
Keep the tread! The Church united 
Is invincible. Alleluia! etc 

3 Follow where the fiery pillar 

Leadeth, ever present guide; 
Feed upon the falling manna 

And be satisfied. Alleluia! etc. 

4 Lo! the golden ark attends us! 

Lo! the tables traced by God! 
Lo! the everlasting priesthood, 

Ever budding rod! Alleluia! etc. 

5 Stand aside, O Moab! Edom, 

Midian, think not us to stay! 
Woe to you, ye hosts of evil, 

That would bar the way. Alleluia! etc. 

6 Lo! upon the holy mountain 

Jesus, more than Moses, stands, 
Interceding, with uplifted 

And extended hands. Alleluia! etc. 

1 What though stung by fiery serpents? 
To the cross we look, and live! 
Marah's wells by wood are sweetened 

And refreshment give! Alleluia! etc. 

8 Lo! before us shines our country, 
Lit by an eternal sun, 
Flows with milk, and streams with honey. 
Ours the battle won. Alleluia! etc. 
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YARNDLEY. 78. 



Prof. Yarndley. 
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1. Je - sus Christ bath lived and died, What is all theworldbe - side? 

2. 0th - er wis - dom seek I none, Teach me this and this a - lone, 
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This to kDow is all I need, This to know is life in-deed. • 

Cbiist for me has lived and died.Christ for me was cru - ci- fled. A - men. 
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ST. GERTRUDE. 8, 7, 8, 7. 8 lines. 



English. 
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■^i^; 



i±e 



^^f=F^3 



gi 



P 



r 



f 



GENERAL. 



137 





As that be - ftre His wondrous birth To Christ the Sav- iour glv - eu. 
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- to our King, And hail Him Bless 6d Je - susl 
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For there's no word ear ev - er heard, So dear, so sweet, as Je-sus! Amen. 
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2 That ail might see the reason we 
'Twas Gabriel first tliat did proclaim For evermore must love Him 

To His most blessed Mother, We love to sing, etc. 

That Name which now and evermore 4 

We praise ^bove all other. So now upon His Father's throne, 

We love to sing, etc. Almighty to release us 

3 From sin and pains, He ever reigns 
And when He hung upon the cross, The Prince and Saviour Jesus. 

They wrote this Name above Him, We love to sing, etc. Amen. 
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THE LADDER OF COLD. 
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Rev. H. F Sh&ppard. 
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1. When Ja - cob left his fa - ther'shouse,An ex - ile and a - lone. 
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He laid him help -less, hope-less, down, His head up ■ on a stone 
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When lo! the heav ens flashed with light, He saw a lad-der stand 
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Be-tween the earth, in dark - ness steep'd.And hap- py Fa - ther - land. 
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Chorus. 
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O Ladder of Gold, O Ladder of Gold, that lead- eth away from night. 
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O Ladder of Gold, O Lad-der of Gold, that lead eth from dark to light. 

^ t f f—i^h 




I — H" — P — ^ b* — Kj — b* — ^ — V 



f 






2 The ladder planted on the earth, 
Attained the firmament, 

The throne of God, — and on the stair 

The angels came and went. 
O golden splendor up aloft! 

O shadow drear below! 
O land of light and love above! 

Beneath, O bed of woe! 

— O Ladder, etc. 

3 The angels came from God to man, 
They came with drops of balm. 

With overflowing laps of flowers. 
From fields of summer calm. 

And up the stair they went with tears, 
And sob, and prayer and moan 

Of men in pain and banishment, 
To cast before the throne. 

— O Ladder, etc 

4 The angels went with broken lives, 
With ashes, whence the fire 

Had faded, with the faults and falls 
Of men, with sick desire. 



They came again with faces lit 
With laughter, and with smile, [grace, 

And urns that streamed with saving 
To soothe and reconcile 

— O Ladder, etc 

5 When Jacob woke, he said, Alas! 
The vision is no more. 

He went his way relieved, but yet 

His heart continued sore. 
But now the ladder barr'd with gold 

No more is drawn on high, 
It standeth ever, day and night. 

Uniting earth and sky. ^ 

— O Ladder, etc- 

6 And up the ladder every day 
Our prayers and praises go. 

And down the ladder every day 

Unnumbered favours flow. 
And up the ladder let us look 

To God, our all in all; 
Then, down the ladder He will send 

Our final homeward call. 

— O Ladder, etc. 
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MISSIONARY HYMN. 7s, 6s. D. 

Dr. Lowell Mason. 
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1. From Greenland's i-cy mountains, From In-dia's co - ral strand, 
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Where Af- ric's sun-ny foun - tains Roll down their gold-en sand; 
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From many an an-cient riv -. er, From many a palmy plain, 
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They call US to de-liv - er Their land from error's chain. Amen. 
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2 What though the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle; 
Though every prospect pleases, 

And only man is vile: 
In vain with lavish kindness 

The gifts of God are strewn; 
The heathen in his blindness 

Bows down to wood and stone. 



3 Shall, we, whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom from on high; 
Shall we to men benighted 

The lamp of life deny? 
Salvation, O salvation. 

The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till each remotest nation 

Has learnt Messiah's name. 



4 Waft, waft, ye winds, his stoiy. 
And you, ye waters, roll. 
Till, like a sea of glory. 

It spreads from pole to pole: 
Till o'er our ransom'd nature 
The Lamb for sinners slain. 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 
In bliss returns to reign. 

Amen. 
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From Wagner 
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'm. 



p^y^i 



W=f 



i=f 






^ 



5tl 



E^S^ 



I 



^^ ^ Fine, 



At the sa-cred trumpet calls, Crash thine a - da - man-tine walls. 
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Long hast thou de - fied our host, World-ly pomp and pow'r thy boast, 




-^ =h=¥ f=P=^. 






* Jericho is a figure of the World Power against which the army of God's Church 
is engaged in war. " We wrestle not against flesh and blood, but against principali- 
ties, against powers, against the rulers of the darkness of this world, agidnst spiritual 
wickedness in high places. "---^/tmaw« «Ji. i^. 
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D.C. 




Might of man and lead-ers bold, Strength of wall and wealth of gold. 
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2 How ye flouted, laughed, and jeered. 
As our harnessed ranks appear'd! 
How ye scoffed, our strength decried, 
Scorned our King, the Crucified! 

Storm the city, etc. 

3 Down in dust thou Worldly Power! 
Done thy dull despotic hour I 

Bite the earth in bitter shame! 
Writhe in everlasting flame! 
Storm the city, etc. 

4 Long the Church, in solemn line, 
Bore the augel-shadowed shrine 
Round thy walls with trumpet-blast, 
Fervent prayer and frequent fast. 

Storm the city, etc. 

5 See the strong foundations shake! 
See the brazen fetters break! 

See the towers, riven, reel! 
Princes, people, conquered kneel! 
Storm the city, etc. 

6 Haughty city Jericho, 

Where thy pride, thy power now? 
Dreamlike thy dominion past, 
Ours thy wealth, thy place at last. 
Storm the city, etc. 
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•TELLEFSEN. S. M. 



T. D. A. Tellefsen. 
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1. We give Thee but Thine own, What-e'erthe gift may be: 
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that we have, is Thine a - lone, A trust, O Lord, from Thee. Amen. 
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2 May we Thy bounties thus 
As stewards true receive. 

And gladly, as Thou blessest us. 
To Thee our first fruits give. 

3 O ! hearts are bruised and dead. 

And homes are bare and cold, 

And lambs for whom the Shepherd 
bled, 
Are straying from the fold. 

6 And we believe Thy word. 
Though dim our faith may be; 

Whate'er for Thine we do, O Lord, 
We do it unto Thee. Amen. 
* By permission of the Rev. C. L. Hutchins, S. T. D. 



4 To comfort and to bless, 
To find a balm for woe, 

To tend the lone and fatherless 
Is angel's work below. 

5 The captive to release. 
To God the lost to bring. 

To teach the way of life and peace, 
It is a Christ-like thing. 
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HURSELEY. L. M. 



German, 
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1. Sun of my soul. Thou Sav -iour dear, It is not night if Thou be near; 
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O may no earth-born cloud arise To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes. Amen. 
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2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My weary eyelids gently steep, 5 
Be my last thought, how sweet to 

rest 
For ever on my Saviour's breast. 

3 Abide with me from morn till eve, 
For without Thee I cannot live; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, q 
For without Thee I dare not die. 

4 If some poor wandering child of 

Thine 
Have spurn'd to-day the voice 

divine, [hegin; 

Now, Lord, the gracious work 



Let him no more lie down in sin. 

Watch by the si9k; enrich the poor 
With blessings from Thy bound- 
less store; 
Be every mourner's sleep to-night, 
Like infant slumbers, pure and 
light. 

Come near and bless us when we 

wake. 
Ere through the world our way 

we take. 
Till in the ocean of Thy love 
We lose ourselves in heaven above. 

Amen. 
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ST. ASAPH. 8, 7, 8, 7. D. 

William S Baiibridge. 
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1 . Thro' the night of doubt and sorrow Onward goes the pil-grim band, 
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Smg-ing songs of ex -pec- ta- tion, Marching to the promised land. 
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Clear be-fore us thro' the darkness Gleams and burns the guiding light 
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Brother clasps the hand of brother, Stepping fearless thro' the night. Amen. 
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2 One the light of God's own presence 

O'er His ransomed people shed, 
Chasing far the gloom and terror, 

Brightening all the path we tread. 
One the object of our journey. 

One the faith which never tires, 
One the earnest looking forward, 

One the hope our God inspires: 



3 One the strain that lips of thousands 

Lift as from the heart of one; 
One the conflict, one the peril, 

One the march in God begun: 
One the gladnews of rejoicing 

On the far eternal shpre. 
Where the One Almighty Father 

Reigns in love for evermore. 



4 Onward therefore, pilgrim brothers. 

Onward with the Cross our aid! 
Bear its shame, and fight its battle. 

Till we rest beneath its shade. 
Soon shall come the great awaking, 

Soon the rending of the tomb. 
Then the scattering of all shadow^s, 

And the end of toil and gloom. Amen. 
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HOLY OFFERINGS. P. M. 



R. Redhead. 
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1. Ho - ly off - 'rings rich and rare, Of- f er-ings of praise and pray'r, 
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ur-er life and pur-pose high, Clasp- ed hands, up-lift - ed eye, 



'J 



^=^-£-g:i 



f 



i 



P 



e f 1^ — y . -\Z "i F' 



TTTrf" ? 



i 



^ 



:£ 



£ 



f 



-(5^ 



Low - ly acts of 



m 



^y 



ad 

42. 



- o - ra - tion. To the God of 



«: 



P 



F 




^: 



^ 



/> 



:z 



P 



2 



our sal - va 



- tion. On 



=1^ 

His al 



r 



i=^ 






tar laid 



we leave them; 



P 



m 



>^ >^ 



^ 



GENERAL. 



149 



i 






I 



I 



l^ — g 



V 



3 zJT~ i ^ - 



Christ, pre - sent them! God 
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2 Vows and longings, hopes and fears, 
Broken-hearted sighs and tears. 
Dreams of what we yet might be. 
Could we cling more close to Thee, 
Which, despite of faults and failings, 
Help Thy grace in its prevailings — 
On Thine altar laid we leave them; 
Christ, present them! God receive them! 

3 Homage of each humble heart, 
Ere we from Thy house depart; 
Worship fervent, deep and high. 
Adoration, ecstasy; 

All that childlike love can render 
Of devotion true and tender — 
On Thine altar laid we leave them; 
Christ, present them! God receive them! 

4 To the Father, and the Son, 
And the Spirit, Three in One, 
Though our mortal weakness raise 
Off'rings of imperfect praise. 

Yet with hearts bowed down most lowly * 
Crying, Holy! Holy! Holy! 
On Thine altar laid we leave them; 
Christ, present them! God receive them! 

Amen. 
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NoRBEBT R. Ward. 
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1. Love divine, all love ex-cell-ing,Joy of heav'n, to earth come down! 
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Fix in us Thy hum-ble dwelling, All Thy faith - f ul mercies crown. 
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Je-sus,Thou art all compassion, Pure, unbounded love Thou art; 
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Vis - it uswithThy 8al-va-tion,En-ter ev -'ry trembling heart. Amen. 
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2 Breathe,' O breathe Thy loving Spirit 

Into every troubled breast! 
Let us all in Thee inherit, 

Let us find Thy promised rest; 
Take away the love of sinning, 

Alpha and Omega be, — 
End of faith, as its beginning, 

Set our hearts at liberty. 

3 Come, Almighty to deliver. 

Let us all Thy grace receive; 
Suddenly return, and never. 

Never more Thy temples leave. 
Thee we would be always blessing. 

Serve Thee as Thy hosts above; 
Pray, and praise Thee without ceasing; 

Glory in Thy perfect love. 

4 Finish then Thy new creation. 

Pure and spotless let us be: 
Let us see Thy great Salvation, 

Perfectly restored in Thee. 
Changed from glory into glory. 

Till in heaven we take our place; 
Till we cast our crowns before Thee, 

Lost in wonder, love and praise. Amen. 
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1. The day is gent - ly sink-ing to a close, Faint -er and yet more 
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Light of light, be with us now. Where Thou art present, darkness can-not 
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be, Midnight is glorious noon, O Lord, with Thee, Where Thou art present. 
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darkness can-not be, Midnight is glorious noon,0 Lord, with Thee. Amen. 
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2 Our changeful lives are ebbing to an end, 
Onward to darkness and to death we tend: 
O Conqueror of the grave, be Thou our guide, 
!Be Thou our light in death's dark eventide; 
Then in our mortal hour will be no gloom, 
No sting in death, no terror in the tomb. 
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Thou, Who in darkness walking didst appear 
Upon the waves, and Thy disciples cheer. 
Come, Lord, in lonesome days, when storms assail, 
And earthly hopes and human succours fail: 
When all is dark, may we behold Thee nigh, 
And hear Thy voice — <*Fear not, for it is I." 



4 The weary world is mouldering to decay, 
Its glories wane, its pageants fade away; 
In that last sunset when the stars shall fall. 
May we arise, awaken'd by Thy call. 
With Thee, O Lord, for ever to abide 
In that blest day which has no eventide. Amen. 
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ALFORD. P.M. 



Dr. J B. Dtkes. 
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1. Ten thou-sand times ten thou-sand, In spark-ling rai-ment bright, 
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'Tis fin - i sh'd ! all is fin - ish'd, Their fight with death and sin ; 
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Fling o- pen wide the gold-en gates, And let thevic-tora in. Amen. 
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2 What rush of Alleluias 

Fills all the earth and sky I 
What ringing of a thousand harps 

Bespeaks the triumph nigh! 
O day, for which creation 

And all its tribes were made! 
O joy, for all its former woes 

A thousand-fold repaid! 

3 Oh, then what raptured greetings 

On Canaan's happy shore, 
What knitting severed friendships up, 

Where partings are no more! 
Then eyes with joy shall sparkle 

That brimmed with tears of late; 
Orphans no longer fatherless. 

Nor widows desolate. 

4 Bring near Thy great salvation. 

Thou Lamb for sinners slain, 
Fill up the roll of Thine elect. 

Then take Thy power and reign: 
Appear, Desire of nations. 

Thine exiles long for home; 
Shew in the heavens Thy promised sign; 

Thou Prince and Saviour, come. Amen^ 
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Edward J. Hopkins. 



rfcta: 



■T 



^^ U=U 



■^J±. 



'« 



p± 



IS 



sra 



1 . Saviour, a - gain to Thy dear Name we raise With one accord our 
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part-ing hymn of praise; We stand to bless Thee ere our worship cease, 
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Then, low - ly kneel - ing, wait Thy word of peace. A - men. 
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Grant us Thy peace upon our homeward way; 
With Thee began, with Thee shall end the day; 
Guard Thou the lips from sin, the hearts from shame. 
That in this house have called upon Thy Name. 

3 Grant us Thy peace, Lord, through the coming night, 
Turn Thou for us its darkness into light; 

From harm and danger keep Thy children free. 
For dark and light are both alike to Thee. 

4 Grant us Thy peace throughout our earthly life. 
Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife. 
Then, when Thy voice shall bid our conflict cease, 
Call us, O Lord, to Thine eternal peace. Amen. 
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ROMNEY. 12,11,12,11. 



J. T. Cooper. 
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1. Oh.shine.my Re-deem-er,My llghto'erthe way! For faint is the pilgrim, And 
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lone, and a stray: No ray o'er the des-ert, No light from a -far; 
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Shine forth in Thy glo - ry.Bi'ightBeth - le - hem's Star. A -men. 
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2 Long blazed the fierce sunlight, 

And toiling I went: 
Now night falleth, chilling — 

My courage is spent; 
These shadows of darkness, 

How fearful they are! 
Shine forth in Thy glory, 

Bright Bethlehem's Star. 



'Tis said — and the midnight 

Is breaking away! 
See, soft, through the shadows, 

Pours mercy's mild ray I 
Now smileth the pilgrim 

To gieet Thee from far; 
All hail to Thy glory, 

Bright Bethlehem's Star I Amen. 
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96. ADV 

1 Christ, who in the ages gone 
Wast with God, the Three in One; 
Word of Life — the only Son, 

We adore Thee, Jesu. 

2 Thou didst leave Thy Father's throne, 
And didst dwell among Thine own. 
Though Thou wert bv them unknown. 

We adore Thee, Jesu. 

3 Thou didst lay Thy glory by; 
Willing e'en for man to die; 
After years of poverty. 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

4 By Thy wondrous mercy shown; 
By Thy Teachings to Thine own; 
By the Way Thou hast made known; 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

5 By the Truth till then unknown ; 
By the rest Thy toil hath won; 

By the Light Thy Word hath shown; 
Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

6 By the lAfe by Thee outpoured; 
By the sick by Thee restored; 
By Thy mercy. Holy Lord; 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

7 For we know the day is near 
When on earth Thou shalt appear; 
Filling some with dreadful fear. 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

8 Then in mercy hear our prayer, 
In Thy love and pity spare. 
Make us all Thy glory share. 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

9 Teach us now our watch to keep, 
Still to watch though others sleep, 
Watching through the darkness deep: 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

10 Still we wait the Advent cry; 
Long to hear " The Lord is nigh," 
And to see Thee in the sky, 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

11 Still the souls of martyrs cry. 
Who for Thee were glad to die, 
Who beneath the Altar lie, 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 



ENT. 

12 Still Thy Church her fight prolongs. 
Mingling tears and joyful songs. 
Earnest work with cruel wrongs. 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

13 Still by faith and not by sight 
Christians carry on the fight, 
Clad with armour pure and bright. 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. • 

14 Armed with light and feiiMd with prayer, 
With Thee by them everywhere. 
Never need they to despair, 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

15 Teach us, Lord, how we should ^ray. 
Teach us what we ought to 8a3% 
How to Thee true homa.t^e pay; 

* We beseech Thee, hear us. 

16 Pray that we may bo forgiven, 
That a place be found in heaven 
For the souls who here have striven: 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

17 Pray that wanderers be restored 
To the fold of Christ, the Lord; 
Made to love His Holy Word; 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

18 That we may united be. 
One in hope and charity, 

One in faith and love of Thee, 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

19 So that when we hear the cry: 
"Jesus comes, the Lord is mgh!" 
We may meet Thee in the sky, 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

20 Rise to meet Thee in the air. 
And with Thee Thy glory share. 
Dimmed no more by sin and care. 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

21 Even so. Lord Jesus, come, 
Come and banish all the gloom; 
Come and take Thy children home: 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

22 Quickly come and end the night. 
Rise and sliiue in splendor bnght, 
Rise, O Sun — show us Thy light, 

Even so, Lord Jesus. Amen. 
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97. From CHRISTMAS to 

1 Holy Jesu, Child Divine, 8 
By the glories that are Thine, 
Veiled within so poor a shrine. 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

2 By the Angels' holy song, 9 
As around they wondering throng. 
Owning Thee their Ruler strong. 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

3 By the lowly cattle-shed, 10 
By the narrow manger-bed. 

By the rough clothes o'er Thee 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. [spread, 

4 By the solemn praise and prayer, 1 1 
By the gifts and offerings rare 

Laid in lowly homage there, 
Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

5 By Thy Mother's blessed woes, 12 
By Thy fleeing from Thy foes. 

By Thy grief that no man knows? 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

6 By Thy life, so long and still, 13 
By Thy waiting to fulfil, 

In its time Thy Father's will. 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

V By the care that weighed on Thee, 14 
By Thy toil and poverty, 
By Thy sorrows yet to be, 
Hear us, Holy Jesu: 



SEPTUAGESIMA. 

Jesu, Holy Child Divine, 
On our darkened nature shine, 
Give us virtues like to Thine: 
Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

Make us pure and undefiled. 
Gentle, patient, loving, mild, 
Trustful as a little child: 
, Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

Make us ever long to know 
Where our God would have us go. 
Shrinking not from toil or woe: 
Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

May we mark the pattern fair 
Of Thy life of work and prayer, 
And for truth all perils dare: 
Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

May we calmly suffer blame. 
Bear the Cross, despise the shame 
In Thy strength and in Thy Name: 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

As we live from year to year, 
Jesu, be Thou ever near. 
Make us like Thee, Saviour dear; 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

Bid us come at last to Thee, 
And for ever perfect be. 
Where Thy glory we shall see: 
Hear us. Holy Jesu. Amen. 
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Fronj SEPTUAOESIMA to EASTER. 



1 Holy, Holy, Holy Three, * 
One eternal Deity, 

Humbly here we worship Thee, 
Hear us, Holy Trinity. 

2 Fallen creatures though we are, 
With no claim for Thee to spare. 
Yet to plead in tears we dare. 

Hear us. Holy Father. 

3 Not for works that we have done. 
Through the mercy of Thy Son, 
For the pardon He has won, 

Hear us, Holy Father. 

4 Worthless, sin-stained children we, 
Cannot pay our debf to Thee, 
Cannot set our spirits free. 

Hear us. Holy Father. 

5 Though we lived for endless years, 
Tho' we mourned with ceaseless tears, 
Tho* we strove to drown our fears, 

Hear us, Holy Father. 

6 Yet our guilt would still remain, 
Still dark sin our souls would stain. 
Causing hopeless, ceaseless pain. 

Hear us, Holy Father. 

7 Thiatrs that we have wrongly wrought, 
Things to no conclusion brought; 
Sins of word and deed and thought, 

Hear us. Holy Father. 

8 Sins of thoughtlessness and pride. 
Open sins and sins we tried 
Wilfully from all to hide, 

Hear us. Holy Father. 

9 All we spread before Thy feet, 
Lay them at Thy mercy seat, 
Pardon now we do entreat, 

Hear us, Holy Father. 

10 By Thy life on earth below, 
By Thy bitterness of woe, 

By Thy pains no man can know, 
Hear uff, Holy Jesu. 



11 Holy Jesu, meek and mild, 
Tempted, and yet undefiled 
By Thy wanderings in the wild, 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

12 By Thy fast of great distress, 
In the weary wilderness. 
With the tempter merciless. 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

13 By Thine answer when he said, 
**Make these stones to be Thy bread,* 
**Men by Word of God are fed," 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

14 By the Word Thou saidst when he 
Bade Thee doubt His care of Thee, 
'*God shall never tempted be," 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

15 By Thy stern command that he 
Should depart away from Thee, 
**Only Goil shall worshipped be," 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

16 Holy Spirit, give us grace, 
Bravely here to run our race. 
Till in heaven we see Thy* face. 

Hear us, Holy Spirit. 

17 Fire our hearts with burning love. 
Let our needs Thy pity move. 
Let our works our longing prove. 

Hear us. Holy Spirit. 

18 Make us children good and true, 
Teach us what we ought to do, 
Help us to be prayerful too. 

Hear us, Holy Spirit. 

19 All our little efforts bless. 
As we ever onward press. 
Till we come to holiness. 

Hear us, Holy Spirit. 

20 So to live, that when we die. 
We may in God's keeping lie. 
And be His eternally, 

Hear us, Holy Trinity. Amen. 
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99. EASTER 

1 Jesu, Champion of the right, 
From Thy passion's gloomy night, 
Coming forth with Easter light, 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

2 Jesu, from Thy rocky bed, 
Rising as the Church's Head, 
Firstfruits of the holy dead. 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

3 Rose of Sharon, from Thy tomb, 
Springing up in fairest bloom. 
Sweet with heavenly perfume, 

Hear our Easter greeting. 

4 Fragrant Lily, pure and fair. 
Opening to the vernal air. 
After winter bleak and bare, 

Hear our Easter greeting. 

5 Sweetest Flower of Eastern spring. 
Rising as creation's King, 
Drawing out from Death its sting, 

Hear our Easter greeting. 

6 Now a Conqueror revealed. 
Coming from the battle-field. 
With Thy power Thy people shield 

We beseech Thee, Jesu. 

7 Victor in the deadly fray. 
Bursting forth to light of day. 
Hear us, as to Thee we pray, 

We beseech Thee, Jesu. 



LITANY. , 

8 Risen from Thy silent grave, 
Risen now with power to save, 
Make us faithful, make us brave. 

We beseech Thee, Jesu. 

9 With Thy Easter blessing given 
To Thy own beloved Eleven, 
Help us on the way to heaven, 

Jesu, risen Saviour. 

10 Bless Thy Church, Thy chosen Bride, 
Formed from t)ut Thy wounded Side, 
Bless her through this Eastertide, 

Jesu, risen Saviour. 

1 1 From our sins our souls release. 
Greet us with Thy words of peace, 
Till our life on earth shall cease, 

Jesu, risen Saviour. 

12 When our day of life is past. 
And death's shadow o'er us cast, 
Then be with us at the laist, 

Jesu, risen Saviour. 

1 3 Lead our spirits through death's 
Into Paradise to wait [gate, 
For the endless Easter state, 

Jesu, risen Saviour. 

14 When from earth our bodies rise, 
Grant to us the wished -for prize, 
In Thy home beyond the skies, 

Jesu, risen Saviour. Amen. 
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100. 



ASCENSIONTIDE. 



1 Jesu, in whose Name we pray, 
Who didst take Thine upward way, 
On the first Ascension Day, 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

2 Jesu, taken^from men's sight. 
Going back with power and might 
To the realms of endless light, 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

3 Jesu, Who from earth didst rise 
To Thy home beyond the skies; 
Hidden from our earthly eyes. 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

4 Going to prepare a place, 
That the ransomed human race 
Might at last behold God^s Face, 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

6 Firstf ruits of the holy dead, 
Up to Heaven by Angels led. 
There to be Thy Church's Head, 
H6ar us. Holy Jesu. 

6 Welcomed back by countless 

throngs. 
Hailed with loud Angelic songs, 
Taking what to Thee belongs. 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 



•Y Jesu, our Ascended King, 
As this Litany we sing. 
And to Thee our tribute bring. 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

8 Worshipped as the Lamb once 

slain, 
Who didst take away sin's stain. 
Having borne the Cross and pain, 
Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

9 By Thy Session on Thy Throne, 
By Thy pleading for Thine own. 
For whose sins Thou didst atone. 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

10 Jesus, Who dost there present 
What in Thine own Sacrament, 
Here Thy priests do represent. 

Help us, we beseech Thee. 

1 1 Jesu, Who dost intercede 
For Thy people in their need. 
Thou, Whose merits sinners plead, 

Help us, we beseech Thee. 

12 That we may at last attain 

To those mansions we would gain, 
There with Thee in glory reign. 
Help us, Holy Jesu. Amen, 
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1 Spirit blest, Who art adored, 
With the Father and the Word,' 
One Eternal God and Lord, 

Hear us. Holy Spirit. 

2 Comforter, to Whom we owe 
All that we rejoice to know 
Of our Saviour's work below. 

Hear us, Holy Spirit. 



8 Spirit, Whom our failings grieve. 
Whom the world will not receive, 
Who dost help us to believe, 

Hear us, Holy Spirit. 

9 Spirit guarding all from ill. 
Bending right our stubborn will, 
Though we grieve Thee, patient 

Hear us. Holy Spirit, [still. 



3 ThouWhosesound Apostles heard, 10 Spirit, strength of all the Aveak, 
And Whose power their spirits Giving courage to the meek. 



stirred. 

Giving them the living Word, 

Hear us, Holy Spirit. 

4 Making Jesus present still. 
Showing man God's perfect will, 
Jesus' promise to fulfil. 

Hear us, Holy Spirit. 

5 Coming with Thy power to save 
Moving on Baptismal wave. 
Raising sinners from their grave. 

Hear us. Holy Spirit. 

6 Thou, by Whom our souls are fed 
With the True and living Bread, — 
Even Him Who for us bled. 

Hear us. Holy Spirit. 

7 Spirit, showing us the way. 
Warning, when we go astray. 
Pleading in us when we pray. 

Hear us. Holy Spirit. 



Teaching faltering tongues to 
Hear us. Holy Spirit, [speak, 

11 Spirit, aiding all who yearn 
More of truths Divine to learn, 
And with deeper love to bum. 
Hear us. Holy Spirit. 

•12 Source of love and light Divine, 
With that hallowing grace of 

Thine, 
More and more upon us shine: 
Hear us. Holy Spirit. 

13 Holy, loving as Thou art, 
Come and live within our heart 
Never from us to depart: 

Hear us. Holy Spirit. 

14 May we soon, from sin set free. 
Where Thy work may perfect be, 
Jesus' face with rapture see: 

Hear us. Holy Spirit. Amen. 
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TRINITYTIDE. 



1 Thou Who saidest, * 'Suffer ye 
Little ones to come to Me," 
Listen while we pray to Thee, 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

2 Thou Who saidest when we pray, 
"Our Father" we may say, 

And that He will hear alway. 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

3 « 'Hallowed be His Holy Name," 
Let all tongues tell out its fame-,^ 
''Thou art God!" let all exclaim. 

Hear us, Holy Father. 



Y All our sins forgive that we 
Have committed against Thee, 
As we would forgiving be, 
Hear us, Holy Father. 

8 Lead us not where temptings lure 
Lest our steps grow insecure, 
And we miss the pathway sure. 

Hear us, Holy Father. 

9 And from evil keep us free — 
Evil that we cannot see. 

Evil that would lead from Thee, 
Hear us. Holy Father. 



4 In "Thy Kingdom come" to reign, 10 For the Kingdom is Thine Own, 
Banish death, and sin, and pain It is Thine, and Thine alone, 

Let no evil thing remain. All Thy foes are overthrown, 

Hear us, Holy Father. Hear us, Holy Father. 



5 Bid from earth for ever rise 
Praises that shall cleave the skies, 
Like the angels' minstrelsies, 

Hear us. Holy Father. 

6 Give to us our bread each day. 
Enough to keep all want away, 
Let no need our hearts dismay, 

Hear us. Holy Father. 



1 1 Mighty Power, Glory Bright, 
All are Thine in Thine own right, 
Beautiful and Infinite, 

We adore Thee, Father. 

12 Now for ever and for aye, 
While the ages roll away, 
Waiting for the endless day, 

We adore Thee, Father. 
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THE LAND BEYOND THE SEA. 
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2 The land beyond the sea! 
How close it often seems 

When flushed with evening's peaceful gleams; 

The wistful heart looks o'er the strait and dreams — 

It longs to fly to thee, 

Calm land beyond the sea. 

3 The land beyond the sea! 
Sometimes distinct and near, 

It grows upon the eye and ear, 

And the gulf narrows to a thread-like mere 

We seem half-way to thee, 

Calm land beyond the sea! 

4 The land beyond the sea! 
O how the lapsing years, 

'Mid our not unsubmissive tears, 

Have borne, now singly, now in fleets, the biers 

Of those we love, to thee. 

Calm land beyond the sea! 

5 The land beyond the sea! 
How dark our present home! 

By the dull beach and sullen foam, 
How wearily, how drearily we roam. 

With arms outstretched to thee, 

Calm land beyond the sea! 

6 The land beyond the sea! 
When will our toil be done? 

Slow-footed years, more swiftly run 
Into the gold of that unsetting sun! 

Home-sick we are for thee, 

Calm land beyond the sea! 

7 The land beyond the sea! 
Sweet is thy endless rest, 

But sweeter far that Father's breast 

Upon thy shores eternally possessed; 
For Jesns reigns o'er thee, 
Calm land beyond the sea! Amen. 
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THE BANNERS ARE WAVING. 



Steven Lueck. 




-FHV-K- 



-H — J-al — H H — S^^^^S^^^H K- 

— '-* — I — ^ — # — ^ — ^ — ' — .^. I 

-#^ -#- -#- -^aS- Al-#- 



J 



1. The banners are waving, tbe trumpet 80unds,The soldiers are girding for war; 



fefi 



SE 



I !■ 



^ 1 — 4 




t/ t/ t>^ L/ — g 



i^ 



lT--h 



f 



^ 



f 



* 



h ^ ^ 



-h — !■ 



^ 



i 



^ 



v^ — b'- 



i 



A^^V^N^.J^^^^ 






The summons is sounded to form in rank, And gather from near and far. 
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2 The man and the maiden, the old, the young, 

Are all in the Church of God; 
And all have to fight in the self-same fight, 

And tread where the Saints have trod. 
The Captain above us is Jesus Christ, 

His Banner the cross so red. 
We march in the glorious Host of God, 

We follow our King and Head. 

3 Three enemies threaten on every side — 

Th€i devil, the flesh, the world; 
We ward off their darts with the silver shield. 

And flutter the banner unfurl'd. 
We echo the angels' triumphant shout, 

When Satan from heaven fell. 
We march in the glorious Host of God, 

To battle with sin and hell. 

4 But One is the army that Christ commands, 

In ages that pass, but One; 
But One is the warfare wherever waged, 

In the self-same way begun. 
The Faith of the army of Christ is One, 

The strength of its Hope the same, 
We march in the glorious Host of God, 

In the great Commander's Name. 

5 Then who will be found from the Host to stray? 

And who from the Faith to fall? 
As Satan of old from the ranks above, 

From Jesus the All-in-all? 
With shoulder to shoulder, and firm as flint, 

We swerve not to left or right, 
We march in the glorious Host of God, 

The soldiers and sons of Light Amen. 
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2 O one, O only mansion! 

O Paradise of joy! 
Where tears are ever banished, 

And smiles have no alloy; 
The Lamb is all thy splendour, 

The Crucified thy praise; 
His laud and benediction 

Thy ransomed people raise. 

3 With jasper glow thy bulwarks, 

Thy streets with emeralds blaze; 
The sardius and the topaz 

Unite in thee their rays: 
Thine ageless walls are bonded 

With amethyst unpriced: 
The saints build up its fabric, 

And the corner-stone is Christ. 

4 Thou hast no shore, fair ocean! 

Thou hast no time, bright day! 
Dear fountain of refreshment 

To pilgrims far away! 
Upon the Rock of Ages 

They raise thy holy tower; 
Thine is the victor's laurel, 

And thine the golden dower. 

5 O sweet and blessed country, 

The home of God's elect! 
O sweet and blessed country. 

That eager hearts expect! 
Jesu, in mercy bring us 

To that dear land of rest: 
Who art, with God the Father, 

And Spirit, ever blest. Amen. 
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Wav - ing wand'rers on-ward To their home on high. A-men. 
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2 Hail! sweet Jesus, Master, 

Round Thy sacred feet. 
Here, with hearts rejoicing. 

See Thy children meet. 
Oft, alas! we leave Thee, 

Straying far away, 
Now once more we'll enter 

On the narrow way. — Cho. 

3 All our days direct us, — 

Make us meek and mild. 
By Thy Childhood's pattern,— 

Mary's Holy Child. 
Bid Thine angels shield us, 

When the storm-clouds lower. 
Pardon Thou — protect us 

At death's solemn hour. — Cho. 
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4 Jesu! Saints and Angels 

With Thy Church combine. 
Offering prayers and praises 

At Thy glorious shrine: 
When the toil is over. 

Then comes rest and peace, 
Jesus, in His beauty, — 

Songs that never cease. — Cho, 



Amen. 
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"FORWARD!" SAID THE PROPHET. 

Rev. H. F. Shbppabd. 
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[ Chorus on page 178. ] 
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2 What though broad before you 

Spreads a tossing tide? 
God is strong and mighty 

Waters to divide. 
With my rod uplifted, 

Forward see me go; 
Back! ye hungry billows, 

Let the people through. HoU back, etc 

8 March, God's chosen people! 

Over doubt and dread; 
All that daunts shall vanish 

Where ye fearless tread. 
Only march on boldly, 

Looking far away 
From the black sea-bottom, 

To the breaking day. Roll back, etc. 

4 Dread not threatening billows 

Which like walls uprear; 
Dread not hosts pursuing, 

Armed with sword and spear. 
Wherefore now faint-hearted? 

Trust ye in your God! 
Look on me, your leader, 

With uplifted rod. Roll back, etc. 

6 Soon shall all be gathered 
Safe on yonder shore; 
Foes who long have daunted, 

Ye shall see no more. 
Looking back, shall wonder 

What ye had to fear; 
Marvel how ye doubted 
When your help was near. 

Strike, strike the sounding timbrel 

By the placid sea; 
Shout, shout to God, a8 thunder^ 
Songs of victory. Am^a. 
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3 Onward, Christians, onward go, 

Join the war, and face the foe: 

Will ye flee in danger's hour? 

Know ye not your Captain's power? 

Oft in danger, onward go. 

3 Let your drooping hearts be glad, 
March in heavenly armour clad; 
Fight, nor think the battle long. 
Victory soon shall tune your song. 
Oft in danger, onward go. 



4 Let not sorrow dim your eye, 
Soon shall every tear be dry; 
Let not fears your course impede. 
Great your strength, if great your need. 

Oft m danger, onward go. 

5 Onward, then, in battle move, 
More than conquerors ye shall prove, 
Though opposed by many a foe, 
Christian soldiers, onward go ! 

Oft in danger, onward go. Amen. 



180 



i>iioci)SSioKAli. 



no. 
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For the Saints, the Saints on high. Their day of strife and labour done. A-men. 
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2 .Down the deep and darksome vale* 

They passed from out of sight, 
Now beyond its river pale 

They mount to deathless light, 
To the land of verdant bowers 

And of sweet, unfading flowers. 
Forever fair, forever bright. 

3 Patriarch and prophets stand 

In joy on either side; 
Now possess the Promised Land, 

Bestowed by Him who died. 
Now their types are all complete, 

Priest, and king, and prophet meet. 
In glad accord, and satisfied. 

4 Oh! upon the holy height 

An altar-throne is spread, 
There the Lamb, in radiant light 

With thorn-encircled head. 
Saints that from the valley rose 

Are with glad, expectant eyes. 
To Jesus Christ, the Saviour led. 

5 Martyr host, confessors true. 

And many a faithful priest; 
Humble souls, earth never knew. 

The first, who were the least; 
Sing the Saints, their sorrows o'er. 

Weeping, wanting now no more. 
They full enjoy the marriage-feast. Amen, 
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Holy, holy, holy, Three 91 

Holy Jesu, child divine . . ; 9' 

Holy offerings rich and rare 8^ 

Hosanna to the living Lord 4' 

I love to hear the story. 5i 

I think when I read that sweet story of old * 4i 

Jerusalem, my happy home 71 

Jerusalem, the golden 5J 

Jesu, champion of the right 91 

Jesu, from Thy throne on high 5! 

Jesu, gentlest Saviour 4( 

Jesu, in whose name we pray lOi 

Jesus Christ hath lived and died 8i 

Jesus, lover of my soul. 61 

Jesus, meek and gentle , 6i 

Jesus I name of wondrous love i; 

Jesus! tender Shepherd, hear me 4i 

Litany, No. 1 9 

Litany, No. 2, "St. Andrew" 9 

Lol He comes with clouds descending ; 

Love divine, all love excelling 8 

My faith looks up to Thee 6 

My God, accept my heart this day 4 

My sins, my sins, my Saviour 2 

Nearer my God to Thee 7 

Oblessed feetof Jesus ,*,,,,.,«, 7 
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Number. 

kind and gentle Saviour 60 

Paradise, O Paradise 71 

Saviour, precious Saviour 61 

O'er the hill, and o'er the vale 15 

Oft in danger, oft in woe 109 

Oh, shine, my Redeemer 93 

Once in Bethlehem of Judah H 

Once in Royal David's city ^ 

On Jordan's bank the Baptist's cry ^ 

On our festal day ^ 

Onward, Christian soldiers 

Onward I onward I march to glory ^ 

Our blest Redeemer, ere He breathed ^^ 

Pleasant are Thy courts above 5^ 

Ride on I ride on in majesty 25 

Ring out, sweet Easter bells, ring out 2^ 

Rise, crowned with light, imperial Salem, rise 17 

Rock of ages, cleft for me 2g 

Saviour, again to Thy dear name we raise P„ 

Saviour, who Thy flock art feeding . 

See I the morning star is dwelling ' ^ 

Sing, oh sing, ye children _ _ * g^ 

Sing the song, the triumph song.. j ^0^ 

Sing we, merry Christmas j2 

Sons of Jesus, gallant soldiers 79 

Spirit blest who art adored Iqj 

Storm the city I forward go 34 

Sun of my soul. Thou Saviour dear qq 

Ten thousand times ten thousand 91. 

The banners are waving, the trumpet sounds 104 

The Church's one foundation 67 

The day is gently sinking to a close 90 

The Day of Resurrection , 35 
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Number. 

The King of love my Shepherd is 55 

The Land beyond the sea 103 

The Lord is risen, risen indeed 28 

The Saviour calleth, sinful one 21 

The snow lay on the ground 3 

There is a blessed home 74 

There is a green hill far away 20 

There is no name so sweet on earth 81 

This is the day of light 54 

Thou who saidest, suffer ye 102 

Through the night of doubt and sorrow 87 

Thy Kingdom come, O God 57 

Unto that small and faithful band 38 

Watchman I tell us of the night 16 

We gather, we gather .... 26 

We give Thee but Thine own 85 

When His salvation bringing 78 

When Jacob left his father's house 82 

Would you be as angels are 51 
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